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CARTOONS AND COMMENTS. 

HE Republican horse has been duly en- 

tered for the Great Presidential Race. 

He is a noble animal, that horse, full of 
pluck and mettle, and with a fine record be- 
hind him for a twenty-five-year-old. But in 
these matters it is all in the rider, A bad 
jockey will put a good horse out of the race, 
and a knowing chap in the saddle will get a 
wonderful amount of speed out of the poorest 
old back. So that it is an unfortunate thing 
that the backers of the Republican entry have 
chosen a rider who is reputed tricky, and who 
is himself heavily handicapped. He carries 
weight, and a severe allowance. And on his 
back perches, like Black Care, the unshakable 
little Old Man of the N. Y. C. H. 


* 
* * 


Still, there is good running to be expected 
there. The opposition entry must work hard 
for first place; and the prize is well worth the 
struggle. But the opposition entry is our old 
friend, the Go-as-You-Please Democratic Don- 
key. He isa noble creature, too, in his way, 
For twenty years he has been struggling for 
first place. Four times he has been hopelessly 
defeated; but he has always come up smiling, 
his ears erect and his tail swishing a graceful 
defiance to foes and flies. Last election he made 
a grand jog of it, and brought himself in first ; 
but his jockey, being a bad old person, was 


barred out—which was very shabby treatment 
for the poor old donkey; and it is much to his 
credit that he again comes up to the scratch, 
stubborn and smiling. 
* : * 

But who will ride the Democratic Ass this 
year? ‘The Bourbon Convention is assembled 
at Cincinnati, the various bar’ls are tapped, 
and the oratorical free-fight is declared open to 
all properly qualified comers. It is Chicago 
over again—a weak reproduction in Demo- 
cratic style. At Chicago it was a question of 
Third-Term and Anti-Third-Term. Here, it is 
a question of Second-Term and Anti-Second- 
Term. The second term referred to is that of 
Mr. Samuel Jones Tilden. His first term was 
not a success; having been passed, for the most 
part, in the shady seclusion of Gramercy Park. 
Now he wants another. Mr. John Kelly thinks 
he has had enough. Others agree with Mr. 
John Kelly—including about three dozen can- 
didates. ‘Tilden is the Grant of Cincinnati. It 
remains to be seen whether his more modest 
aspirations will be crushed as Grant’s were. 


* 
* * 


There is no lack of candidates for the Demo- 
crats to choose from. ‘The party has never 
suffered from any trouble of the sort. It has 
always blossomed out into statesmen peculiarly 
adapted to presidential honors. Your average 
Republican wants to be an officeholder only, 
stowed away in some quiet, unobserved spot. 
But the Democrat is ambitious and lofty in his 
views; and flies high, The Candidates who 
seek the favor of the Cincinnati Convention 
are a small party in themselves, Among them 
are to be found some excellent men, There 
are many who, we can safely say, would make 
good presidents; and many of whom we can 
not positively assert that they would make bad 


ones, 
* 


* Fa 

Yet we think the chances are unpleasantly 
numerous that the Convention will distinguish 
itself by some royal blunder. Our only quarrel 
with the Democratic party is that it doesn’t 
know enough to go in whenit rains. It pro- 
poses to govern the country; and it has not yet 
shown that it can govern itself. Most parties 
are satisfied if their recalcitrant members “‘bolt”’ 
when a convention makes an undesirable nom- 
ination. But here is a party with a woful split 
in it before the convention is even called to 
order. We are not arguing about the princi- 
ples of the Democratic party; we are only 
stating our dissatisfaction with its bad organ- 
ization, and expressing a natural fear that a 


nation, just at a time when, for various reasons, 
we should prefer to see a strong one. 


* 
* * 


Yes, we should like to see a really good name 
at the head of the Democratic ticket this year; 
and we don’t see why the supporters of some 
one of the better class of candidates should not 
press bravely forward to victory, when we con- 
sider that he will probably have the prayers of 
the Reverend T. De Witt Talmage with him. 
For Beecher has declared for Garfield. He 
remarked, quite recently, at a political meeting, 
that he ‘‘could not forget the man who does 
and never speaks,” which might also be said by 
other people. ‘Then he went on to state: 
‘I, first, second, last and all the time, am for 
General Grant; but, as I can’t have my way, I 
shall be glad to take General Garfield. Since 
my favorite has been set aside shall I go to my 
tent and sulk? God forbid! I bow to the wis- 
dom ot that great Convention, and I am con- 
vinced that the man they have chosen is 
endowed with special capabilities for meeting 
the emergencies of our day.” 





weak convention will bring forth a weak nomi- 


We don’t know whether it is fortunate or un- 
fortunate for the country that Mr. Henry Ward 
Beecher belongs to the Republican party; but 
it is singular that the reverend gentleman man- 
ages to be much oftener wrong than right. 
Mr. Beecher was particularly anxious to see 
Grant nominated for a third term, and, per- 
haps, did as much, oratorically, in the Gen- 
eral’s favor as the most ardent machine lay- 
politician. How can this strong advocacy be 
accounted for? Is it because Mr. Beecher, in 
spite of the little domestic troubles in Plymouth 
Church, was re-elected, as it were, for an un- 
limited term, and received the indorsement of 
his congregation? 

* * 

For a fellow-feeling is said to make us 
wondrous kind, and Mr. Beecher probably felt 
that, as his flock had overlooked his trifling ir- 
regularities, Grant’s flock ought to have done 
likewise, and buried in oblivion the memory of 
Whiskey Rings, Post Traderships and Crooked 
Election Returns, It is almost superfluous to 
remark that Mr. Beecher thoroughly indorses 
Messrs. Garfield and Arthur, The awkward 
record of one of these gentlemen, unfortunately 
confirmed by documentary evidence, will not 
alienate Mr. Beechers sympathy. He has had 


| some experience in this way himself; besides, 


he is editor of the Christian Union, and even a 
religious newspaper must be consistent in its 
politics. 
* 
%* i 

If the religious journals were as consistent in 
their advertising columns as they try to be, or 
presumably are, in their editorial columns, their 
readers would derive much more benefit. Sect- 
arian and religious papers have had their day, 
There is really no use forthem. No sensible 


‘man wants his religion in a paper specially de- 


voted to the purpose. He can find the latest 
gospel news in the daily journals, and, above 
all, in Puck. But if these useless publications 
are to exist a little longer, even for no other 
purpose than to give self-constituted divines an 
opportunity of splitting hairs about some unim- 
portant and unpractical doctrine, it would be 
as well if the advertising columns were looked 


after. 
* 
* * 


One can scarcely take up one of these 
holy sheets—the particular variety of religion 
is immaterial—without alarmingly secular ad- 
vertisements catching theeye. Quite recently 
one religious weekly offered a superior seven- 
shooter to any subscriber who would procure 
so many others. Wall Street gamblers and 
swindlers, proprietors of ‘* bucket-shops ” and 
gentlemen of a like kidney have the full run of 
these papers—to say nothing of medical and 
other advertisements bordering on the inde- 
cent, It isuseless fora religious editor to preach, 
through his editorials, on the necessity of ob- 
serving the Lord’s day, and in the same issue 
insert an advertisement of a Sunday excursion. 
Nor can he consistently speak of the sinfulness 
of murder, and then offer to give pistols to sub- 
scribers. He must not hurl anathemas against 
the gambler, the thief and the quack, if he per- 
mits announcements in his paper calculated to 
put his readers in the power of gamblers, thieves 


and quacks, 


* 
* * 


It is this fatal policy which has brought the 
whole religious press into popular contempt. It 
cannot be, and is not, edited in a proper spirit. 
It is simply a business enterprise; and conven- 
tional religion and business will not mix com- 
fortably. But, at any rate, so long as these 
sheets do find subscribers, it would be as well 
for their conductors and editors to keep a 
watchful eye on their advertisements, and not 
give secular readers a chance for any exira 
scoffing. 
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WHAT GOETH ON AT PRESENT. 





ND in these days is there a fever and a 
madness abroad in the land, and men 
rush hither and thither, and are possessed 

of a devil to wager tiles of silk and of felt; yea, 
to stake head-coverings upon the man of their 
choice, and to lose the same. 

For now, the followers of the chief that is 
called Conkling, surnamed Canonchet, and of 
him that is called Blaine, of the bleeding tunic, 
having come together and chosen an unknown 
man to be their leader; now also the children 
of the Tribe of Bourbon are come together for 
a like idiocy. 

And the Sluggerites and the Heelerites and 
the others of the children of Tammany have 
gathered themselves together from the four 
quarters of the city, and have put on the linen 
duster, which is the symbolical robe of the 
delegate, being as a sign and an outward show- 
ing of inward and spiritual purity and grace. 
And they have girded up their loins, yea, and 
their Alaska diamonds have they polished up, 
and they are gone forth from the town a 
Sabbath-day’s journey, even unto the City of 
Pork, which is in the State of Placemen, as 
thou goest westward toward the region of 
Boundlessness. 

Thither have they gone with war in their 
hearts and with gore in their souls, and with 
shekels in their hands. For lo! their ancient 
enemy is upon them, even he, Samuel of the 
Tildenities. And he is aged and strucken in 
years; the palsy is sore upon him, his left arm 
is withered, his tongue cleaveth to the roof of 
his mouth, and his eye cocketh itself toward 
the uttermost corner of the heavens; but his 
cunning remaineth and abideth with him for- 
ever, and the spirit of Belial is in him, and he is 
tough; yea, verily, toughness is his distinguish- 
ing characteristic. 

For he also hath hooped up his bar’l, and 
galvanized himself, and gone forth to smite his 
enemies; in his old age will he do wonders, and 
in his dotage will he raise Cain. 

Now, therefore, the citizen who hath hitherto 
walked in the paths of peace and quietness goeth 
forth from his home, and standeth upon the 
street corner, and praiseth his candidate. 

And he speaketh with his best friend, and he 
saith unto him: * Lo, now, this thy candidate 
Is unholy and objectionable; he was born in 
the bonds of iniquity, and he was raised in the 
ways of wickedness; his snideness is as a re- 
proach unto thee and unto thy people forever, 
and he hath purchased the stock of the ungodly, 
and hath not paid for the same; but hath con- 
sidered it as a loan.” 

And that other maketh answer and saith unto 
that man: ‘Go to, now.” But he goeth not 
to: and I say unto you, that man shall go home 
to his wife with an eye on him like unto the eye 
of a professional pugilist; and his wife shall 
explain unto him it served him right, and shall 
likewise poultice that eye with raw beef-steak. 
For the heart of woman is inscrutable and char- 
itable, and she recketh naught of politics, And 
the same is her chiefest glory. 


——— 


fer a President who isn’t so new t 





But the hatter and him that tendeth the bar 
of the unrighteous, these are glad with a great 
gladness that such times have come upon the 
earth; they rejoice and make merry, and wink 
the wink of understanding. 

For the youthful citizen who is smitten with 
an attack of patriotism generally taketh it out 
in boozing, and betteth the uncertain hat, and 
wasteth his substance in riotous living. And 
when November cometh, that youth shall look 
about him and shall see his friends liberally 
supplied with black hats, and he himself shall 
invoke curses upon his folly, and shall continue 
all the same to wear a hat of straw as a substi- 
tute for sackcloth and ashes, and as a sign of 
poverty. Selah. 








THE GLORY OF THE CANDIDATE. 


F a man begins life as a bootblack, and 
ends as President of the United States, he 
is entitled to great credit, no doubt. 

But the credit isn’t due him for having been 
a bootblack. The thing that is creditable to 
him is the cleverness he has shown in getting 
into the Presidential chair. 

Seemingly, this is not understood. As soon 
as a man, already high in office, is nominated 
to fill a still higher position, his adherents at 
once begin to circulate campaign stories, sup- 
posed to tell in his favor, which turn simply 
and solely on the point that his business con- 
nections, in early life, were exceedingly low. 
From this we must infer that we should cast our 
votes for the man who has served apprentice- 
ship to the meanest trade. If Candidate A 
was, in his tender youth, a junkman, he has a 
strong claim on our suffrages; but he is nowhere 
alongside of Candidate B., if that gentleman 
can prove to our satisfaction that Ae was a rag- 
picker in the golden days of boyhood. 

If a man is chosen by a National Convention 
to represent his party, he is expected to make 
a fair showing before the nation. One would 
think that he would try to prove that he had 
always been a highly respectable business-man, 
that he had been brought up in virtuous and 
creditable ways, and that he generally knew 
how to get along in those classes of society 
which are not wholly and invariably recruited 
from the gutters. 

But that isn’t at all the candidate’s view of it. 
Perhaps it is because he wants to be thoroughly 
republican, and all that sort of thing. Perhaps 
it is because he is after the little vote of the 
horny-handed working-man. Whatever be the 
reason, he no sooner hears of his nomination 
than he discovers that he was born in a gutter 
and.peddled cigar-stubs for a living. ‘Ihese 
facts he lays before the country in every way 
that human ingenuity can devise; and he takes 
very good care that they shan’t be forgotten, 

Then his opponent comes out and euchres 
him. 

The opponent first saw the light of day 
through a sewer-opening. Stray bones were 
his first introduction to the commercial world. 
He raised himself to his present eminence 
on a basis of bone-factory supplies. This being 
a much more objectionable occupation than 
the other man’s, the successful wallower in 
degradation is considered the favorite in the 
field—especially if he can show that his father 
was hanged for arson. 

We repeat, we respect the successful and de- 
bootblackized bootblack. But it is for the de- 
bootblackization that we respect him. We 
don’t love his blacking and his brushes. This 
rolling in mud and libeling one’s own bringing- 
up never helped a candidate a single vote. It 
may please sandlotters; but decent people pre- 
is business, 
and who was born something like a respectable 
man, 





Puckeyings. 





GouiatH oF Gas—Roscoe Conkling. 





PouiticaL Pastry—The Presidential Turn- 
Over. 





In New Jersey they call the Army-Worm 
Kilpatrick, 





PiayinG Out (of the Comédie Frangaise)— 
Sarah Bernhardt. 





Motto FOR THE CountTrRY Post-OFrFricE-- 
Litera Scripta Manet. 





“THE PassInG oF ARTHUR” — But will 
Arthur “ Pass,’’ for Vice-President? 





TEXT FOR PRESIDENTIAL CANDIDATES — 
Many Shall be Called but Few Chosen. 





APPROPRIATE SYNONYM — When they Lay 
Out a Western Town they call it Blaine. 





EQuiIvocaAL ANNOUNCEMENT— Gen. Butler is 
doing California.— xchange. Out of what? 





WHEN “OLD GREECE LIGHTENS UP WITH 
Emotion”—When an Oilymargarine Factory 
Burns, 





To BE PUBLISHED INCESSANTLY—New Book 
of (Political) Revelations by Irrev.C, A. Dana, 
D—D—. 





EacuH DELEGATE at Cincinnati has but half 
avote. ‘There is no limit, however, put upon 
his allotment of cocktails. 





INDEFINITELY PostpONED — The Politico- 
Theatric Appearance of James G, Blaine in 
the Character of Henri Quatre. 





THE OBELISK is on its way here. Just in 
time for Mr. Tilden’s little private monument, 
as we suggested some time ago, 





TILDEN OUGHT TO LEARN to bicycle. This 
would settle the long-vexed question as to whe- 
ther his legs are his own, or a wig. 





A DeEciIpEDLY UNPARLIAMENTARY ExXpREs- 
SION—Fusillez-moi ces gens la/ French Obser- 
vations on English Parliamentary Manners, 





GENERAL MCCLELLAN has written an article 
entitled ‘‘From Palermo to Syracuse,” in Scri- 
ner’s, Now Mr. Tilden can write a paper 
called “‘ From Cincinnati to Salt River.” 





THE CENSUS-TAKER has finished his labors; 
but the young man of prepossessing appearances, 
who is founding a Garfield Club, is abroad in the 
land, and he wants the first subscription along 
with your signature, every time. 





RisE, crowned with light, Imperial Bourbon, 
rise 

Exalt thy towering head and shame the Ryes; 

See Cincinnati’s generous portals wait 

Wide open for the thirsty delegate. 





THE Commercial Advertiser says: “ Pucx’s 
likeness of Sam Tilden this week should have 
been labeled: ‘ Portrait of an Army Worm.’” 
This is too much,’ Sulphur, tobacco dust and 
quicklime are fair weapons to employ against 
the objectionable invader; but libel of that 
kind were cruel and unmanly. 
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MR. TILDEN’S MANIFESTO. 


Document has been going the rounds 
of the papers which, if not inspired by 
Mr. Tilden, is at least in his interest. 

It asks a number of questions, all bearing on 
the injury done to Mr. Tilden by his not being 
permitted to take his seat in the Presidential 
chair in 1876. 

A special version of this document has been 
handed to Puck, which we lose no time in 
publishing, with such comments as we deem 
necessary. It may probably have consider- 
able influence on the Cincinnati delegates. 

First—Did the people elect Samuel J. Tilden 
President of the United States in 1876? 

Perhaps they did. 

Second —Is he not to-day the de jure-President? 

We don’t know. 

Third—Ought he not to be? 

We have not given the subject sufficient con- 
sideration. 

Fourth—\s it possible for there to be any 
other Democratic candidate ? 

Yes, 

Fifth—But would it be a fair thing if there 
were? 

Yes. 

Sixth—Is not M1. Tilden, in his ability and 
purity of motives, Washington, Madison, Jef- 
ferson and Adams rolled into one? 

We doubt it. 

Seventh—Who would satisfy you as the Demo- 
cratic candidate ? 

We don’t know. 

Eighth—What is your private opinion of the 
cipher despatches ? 

We have one, but decline to give it. 

Ninth—Don’t you think that if I was elected 
once I ought to be elected again? 

No, 

Tenth—Unless I am nominated and elected 
again will not the Republican party consider 
that the Democratic cry of fraud in 1876 was 
not warranted by the facts? 

Very likely they would. 

Eleventh—Do you think I should like to be 
President of the United States ? 

We do, most emphatically. 

Twelfth—Do you think I ever shall be ? 

We don’t. 


CINCINNATI’S CONVENTION. 


Js we go to press, the Convention that is 
to nominate a Democratic Candidate for 
the Presidency of the United States is 
at work. The outcome of its labors is not 
likely to prove as great a surprise as was that at 
Chicago, which put forward Mr. James A, Gar- 
field, a gentleman with a doubtful record, and 
Mr. Chester A. Arthur, a regulation Custom 
House Machine-Made Politician, 

The Democratic Convention can do much 
better than that; and it is to be hoped, for the 
benefit of its party and the country, that it will 
do so, 

We do not propose to do any nominating 
for ourselves. There are quite enough news- 
papers for that, without our venturing into 
the prophesying business. Besides, we never 
like to predict anything unless we are sure — 
and who can be sure of Democrats or a Demo- 
cratic Convention doing aught but what is ridi- 
culously idiotic? 

Perhaps there is no man in the country more 








‘anxious for the nomination than our ancient 


friend, Mr. Samuel Jones ‘Tilden. We think 
we are perfectly safe in prophesying that if, by 
any chance, he doesn’t get it, he will probably 
die of disappointment. And we believe we are 
not far out in saying that it is only the hope of 
securing the nomination that keeps him from 
falling to pieces—such a catastrophe being the 
naturalsequence to infirmity, senility and decay. 





Still, if a sufficient number of delegates con- 


sider that the nomination of Mr. Tilden is } 


desirable, we shall—and we have arrived at this 


determination after much consideration—let | 


them do it. 


Mr. Horatio Seymour commenced very early | 
in the season declining the Presidency, and has |; 


continued doing so without any cessation right 
up to the present time. If, just by way of a 
change, he would accept the Presidency—that 
is to say, if he ever got the nomination and 
gained the election — he would confer an 
everlasting boon on the inhabitants of the 


United States, whether Demucrats or Republi- } 


cans, 

It grows monotonous, this everlasting nip- 
ping in the bud of a possible nomination, and 
the country has stood it too long. 

We strongly advise the Cincinnati Conven- 
tion, if it cares about keeping its party out of 
office for another four years, to nominate Mr. 
Horatio Seymour for the Presidency and then 
do its best to secure his defeat. 

This plan, if carried out successfully, would 
effectually put a stop to Mr. Seymour’s heb- 
domadal declinations, 

We might say more or less about men who 
really are candidates. We might speak of the 
respective merits and demerits of Senator Bay- 
ard; of the soft-money proclivities of Mr, ‘Thur- 
man; of the military record of General Han- 
cock; of the Erie management of Mr. Jewett, 
and of the adipose tissue of Senator Davis. 

We might also find something to say of 
the second Napoleon and professional tacti- 
cian, General McClellan; of Protectionist Mr. 
Randall; of the comparatively unobjectionable 
Mr. Palmer, of Illinois; or we might dwell on 
the unfinancial, but otherwise well-regulated 
mind of Mr. Hendricks; on the availability of 
Judge Field, and on the freshness of Mr. Mor- 
rison, of Illinois, 

But we forbear, and will defer our remarks, 
which will be supplemented by a little cartoon, 
until the nomination is made. 








CLASSICAL PEOPLE used to talk of a river 
called Lethe, the waters whereof, when bottled 
up, were found of great service as a mild nar- 
cotic, acting pleasantly onthe memory. Some- 
body must have invented a sort of oilymargar- 
ine Lethe for the use of Radical journals, ‘They 
are forgetting more about Mr, Garfield than 
they ever knew. 

















FITZNOODLE IN AMERICA. 


No. CXXXI. 


REPUBLICAN NomI- 
TION FOR PRESsI- 
DENT. 


Ya-as, while we 
are still he-ah and 
making pweparwa- 
tions for summer- 
wing in a desir- 
wable neighbor- 
whood, Jack Car- 
negie has taken the 
| Opportunity of pointing out to me some curwi- 
, ous things in the aw political arwangements of 
| this countwy. 

I weferwed quite wecently to a considerwable 
meeting of political cweachahs who met at a 
place called Chicago faw the p-p-purpose of 
wesolving what fellaw should be Pwesident or 
Emperwah of the United States. 

The Pwincess Louise and aw Leopold hon- 
orwed this arwangement, which was pwacti- 
cally a political wiot, with their pwesence. 

Some fellaw, it appeahs, who in verwy early 
youth distinguished himself as a boot-bwushah, 
or stweet sweepah, or coal twimmah, is, I be- 
lieve, to be Pwesident, pwovided he succeeds 
in persuading the people to vote faw him. 

This affai-ah at Chicago, it seems, is a sort of 
pwolonged nomination, as there used to be in 
Gweat Bwitain when the pweliminarwy wow to 
a parliamentarwy election used to take place at 
the “‘hustings,” and fwequently the fellaws who 
were particularly anxious to be elected used to 
be pelted with wotten eggs, carwots and othah 
disagweeable pwojectiles. 

This Pwesidential nomination in this aw 
Chicago town occupied about six days, and 
aftah much pwosy discussion and lengthy orwa- 
tions, the fellaws pwesent succeeded in select- 
ing for the situation and salarwy this aw fellaw 
Garfield. 

He is a membah of Congwess, and as such, 
it is said, has done wathah maw towards taking 
care of himself than the gweatah majorwity of 
membahs. 

He is said to have accepted bwibes, but I 
doubt if this can be twue. At any wate, if it 
is, it cannot be of pwofound moment; because — 
I have been told wepeatedly that no fellaw can 
be a pwopah Membah of Congwess unless he 
wegulahly sells his vote to the highest biddah. 
It is part of the Constitution, and to infwinge 
the law bwings upon the aw offending Membah 
heavy penalties and gweat disgwace. 

Verwy few people in England or Eurwope 
have evah heard of this Mr. Garfield as he was 
gwowing up, but they are certain to know all 
about him in a short perwiod, as all the illus- 
twated and othah pwinted papahs are full of 
liberwal and extensive accounts of his biogwa- 





phical peculiarities. 


It is verwy odd that Amerwicans should have 
such peculi-ah ideas in the choice of their 
wulah, 

Faw my own part, I fail to see why a man is 
verwy much bettah because he commenced 
life as a beggah and a twamp and couldn’t 
wead and wite, than if he started forth in his 
carwe-ah as a weady-made wich fellaw, decently 
educated. Of course, as Jack Carnegie twuly 
observ:, it is an admirwable thing faw a human 
being who has been gwoveling along in the 
gwavel to waise himself to a verwy high pinna- 
cle of fame, and to become a gweat generwal 
or an extensive pwince or emperwah. It shows 
aw gwit and energy, and is, perwhaps, some- 
thing to boast of. But, aftah all, I aw think a 
gweat deal too much fuss is made about such 
achievements, Why the d-d-deuce can’t a fel- 
law start into existence by being a wefined 





gentleman and verwy clevah? aw. 
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DEMOCRATIC DELEGATES’ 
DRINKS. 


REPUBLICAN REFRESHERS. 





GREENBACKERS GUZZLING. 





A Peripatetic Conventional Bartender. 





AN INTERCEPTED LETTER. 





CINCINNATI, July 22, 1880. 
Dear Dick: 

I’m up to my neck in biz. 

This is the last of the important conventions, 
and I ain’t a bit sorry — for the work is too hard. 

I don’t mind serving drinks to delegates to 
State Conventions, That isn’t a patch on the 
wear and tear at these Presidential rackets, 

The fellows who made up the Constitution of 
the United States must have had in view the 
terrible work that we bartenders would have to 
go through at Conventions, and wisely deter- 
mined that we shouldn’t have it very often. 

I guess this is the real reason that they de- 
cided that a President should be elected only 
every four years, 

If such a thing were to take place more fre- 
quently I should be obliged to give up the 
business, 

The drinks called for at 


THE CHICAGO CONVENTION 


were on the whole of a pretty high-toned 
character. 

Most of the Grant men stuck to Bourbon 
straight, although there , 





Ah! Conkling knew how to handle these 
fellows; and if he could have got ’em all to take 
it freely, while the Convention was organizing, 
I guess Grant would have been nominated on 
the second or third ballot. 

The trouble, you see, was with the Blainers. 
They had never been used to champagne— 
didn’t like it, and couldn’t stomach it nohow. 

Their favorite drink was Gin-and-Seltzer, 
with an occasional Santa Cruz Sour and Old 
Tom Cocktail. 

Conkling tried very hard to -get the wine in 
amongst them, but it wouldn’t work. 

When any of these delegates came to the 
bar, I could at first pretty well tell how they’d 
come instructed by the drinks they'd call for. 
The Sherman boys took a good deal of lager 
and mild stuff, such as sherry and sarsaparilla. 

After the first few ballots, it wasn’t so easy 
to tell which delegates were which by their 
drinks; and when they got further in the bal- 
loting, you couldn't tell at all. 

Ten or twelve fellows from Iowa, who had 
just gone over to Garfield, came to the bar; 
each bought a bottle of Bourbon. 

They are hard drinkers, those Iowa men; 
although I wondered what they could want of 
so much liquor when they ought to be anxious 
to go home. But of course it wouldn’t do to 
ask any questions; besides, if I’d wished to, 1 
hadn’t time to do it. The nomination was 
made that day, and I wondered all the time if 
these chaps were sober enough to cast their bal- 
lots. I don’t know whether they did or not, 
and I could never find out, 

They didn’t find their way to their rooms 
that night, and astonished all the Greenbackers 





next day by getting up in that Convention 


and shouting for Garfield. ‘The Greenbackers 
were a snide lot. A dozen or two of them took 
a drink of whiskey occasionally, but their cus- 
tom scarcely paid for ice at the bar. They’d 
pull at ice-water all day long, and then go in 
the restaurant and call for a cup of tea. They 
are a mean crowd. I don’t see the use of send- 
ing such men to any kind of a Convention, 

One would sometimes order a glass of lager, 
and three of them would take a pull at it. 

Then they would take handfuls of cloves 
and coffee, which they’d chew, in order to 
make believe they’d been boozing. 

It really don’t pay a bar to have a lot of del- 
egates to a Greenback Convention knocking 
around it. They ain’t a-goin’ to have their cir- 
cus here next Presidential election, I'll takc 
precious good care, 

There is every promise of this 


DEMOCRATIC CONVENTION 


being a good thing for the whiskey trade, judg- 
ing by the last day or two. — 

The delegates ain’t as high-toned or as aris- 
tocratic gents as some of the Chicago crowd. 
They ain’t got as much money to spend, but 
they drink a good deal steadier, and much 
more liquor. _ 

Another thing about them: They don’t 
seem ashamed of getting drunk. ‘There are 
fourteen ‘Tammany fellows heaped behind the 
bar now. I guess they’ll sleep off their booze, 
and will be in fighting trim to demand their 
rights when to-day’s business begins, ' 

I hope they’ll let the Kelly men in, They're 
good customers, and if they ain’t admitted, 


hey’ll probably go to the other end of the 
en in town and get their drinks 


a at another bar. 





was also a very fair de- 
mand for Rye and Rock. 

Before the balloting 
commenced I sold a 
good deal of champagne 
to the Grant managers, 
They kept their delegates 
well supplied with it, and 
I rather think it was the 
way they plied them with 
the wine at first that 
made all these third-term 
fellows keep together. 

It was dry champagne 
— Whangdoodledumdi’s 
Extra, you know. It’sa 
good wine. ‘There isn’t a 
headache in a hogshead 
of it, and when a dele- 
gate has got through two 
or three bottles he feels 
he could stand more with- 
out getting top-heavy. 

Champagne, too, is the 
stuff to make a delegate 
feel like a god. 

He becomes high- 

toned, easily persuaded 
and confidential. 
_ It makes a man imag- 
ine he’s got heaps of 
Stamps, brown-stone 
fronts and fast trotters. 








“The Ecli 


E 


It’s far ahead of any ; ar A 


other drink to keep a 
crowd together and unan- 
imous on a subject, and 
to make outsiders stand 
off—keep their di-tance, 
yer see, 

Too much whiskey 
often deadens a fellow’s 
brains, or makes him 
drunk or anxious to fight. 

It’s got no sparkle— 
nothing airy or light- 
hearted about it. 
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THE BAD LITTLE BOY AND THE GOOD ECLIPSE. 

















x i 


~~ 





mf 
@ 


= A 


oS 









ati 
ad 





= 


‘* How’s that for a telescope ?”’ he said: ‘‘it’s ten minutes, thirty-one seconds 
ahead of the official instruments on that there eclipse, boil me if it ain’t 






be total,’”’ the old Astronomer said, “at 12 4., 21 m. 18 5. 
Now we'll see if my telescope isn’t the best in the world,” 





I ain’t at all dissatis- 
fied, neither, with the 
‘Texan delegates. ‘They're 
at it all the time, and 
keep quiet here, 

If they wouldn’t carry 
so many shooting-irons, 
they’re a pretty profitable 
crowd to have about. 

Some of the Tilden 
men from New York are 
doing the thing in bang- 
up style. ‘They come 
and drink their five-dol- 
lar-a-bottie claret wine di- 
rectly after breakfasting. 

Then they follow it 
up with champagne, and 
keep it up all day long 
with high-priced goods 
until they go to bed. 

Taking it all in ail, 
Dick, I think there’s more 
money to be made out of 
the Democrats at these 
Conventions. 

These chaps, I hear, is 
Tilden’s body-guard, and 
I judge that’s so—as one 
of ’em told me the other 
night if Sammy ‘Tilden 
was nominated, each dele- 
gate, whether he voted 
for him or not, would re- 
ceive a dozen bottles of 
champagne for his own 
booze. 

The Republicans have 
got more stamps, and are 
perhaps higher-toned, but 
don’t spend their money 
as freely. But I dont 
want none of yer Green- 
backers, at no price. 

Yours truly, 
BiLt STAGGERS. 
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TOO LUCKY. 
THE CONFESSION OF A SEMI-SUICIDE. 


(Concluded.) 
f saw now how it was that I had got the 








pistol in exchange for my ancient tile. 

The two collectors, looking over the 
pawnbroker’s stock, had examined the weapon, 
and probably laid it down with some expression 
of depreciation, as is the way with knowing 
collectors. Thus the son of Israel had been 
taken in by the Gentiles, and had sold Aaron 
Burr’s pistol to me for the value of a venerable 
tile. 

I saw the prospect brightening before me. 
Mr. Billington took out his wallet. I waved him 
back magnificently. 

The gesture served for two buyers. Mr. 
William P, Crow entered the room at the same 
moment. 

He held in his hand a shining pearl-handled 
revolver; but the look of expectant eagerness 
died out of his face as he saw his rival standing 
near me. 

‘<1’ raise Aim,” said Mr. Crow. 

“You'll what, sir?” inquired Mr, Billington. 

“T’l] raise yer bid, whatever it is,” the Cali- 
fornian returned, with defiance in his eye and 
his check-book in his hand. 

Mr, Billington’s rounded form swelled with 
indignant pride. He turned to me. 

«‘T trust,” he said: ‘that a person of your 
refined appearance will have more regard for 
the finer feelings of a—a—collector, than to be 
induced by any merely mercenary considera- 
tions to intrust such a treasure as you possess 
to unappreciative hands.” 

I hastened to assure Mr. Billington that I was 
not above mercenary considerations. ‘I ama 
man of business,” I remarked, ‘with a pure 
and exalted respect for all that is truly esthetic. 
I know the historical value of this pistol; and 
while | am determined that it shall become the 
property of the person most worthy to own it, 
1 propose to guage that worthiness by the size 
of the monetary sacrifice which that person is 
prepared to make in the cause of historical 
culture. Gentlemen,” I closed, interrogatively: 
“Do you take me?” 

They did. 

Mr. Billington’s smooth features assumed a 
hardness which suggested the habitudes of the 
counting house. He knit his brows, and his 
lips moved as though he were making a mental 
calculation. 

As to the unconventional spirit from the 
silver-mines, he openly grinned, and addressed 
me with cheery familiarity. 

‘‘T allow you’ve got this down fine, fer a East- 
ern man—a native tenderfoot, like. Biz is biz, 
an’ Art hez got to take her chances in the deal, 
same’s the rest. Now, I b’lieve I offered you 
one hunderd dollars fer that there shootin’ iron, 
didn’t 1?” 

‘“« There is your check, sir,” I replied, point- 
ing to it. He had left it on the trunk as he 
went out. ‘In a moment of weakness I may 
have been induced to regard it as a sort of 
earnest-money—an indication of good faith. 
I can so regard it no longer. If you wish to 
convince me that you desire to become a dona 
fide purchaser, you must leave a heavier de- 
posit.” 

He grinned. 

“I'll give you a hundred and fifty,” Mr. 
Billington broke in. 

‘“Won’t do, ole man,” the long Westerner 
replied, with a grim smile still lurking at in the 
corners of his broad, firm mouth: “ ye ’ve got 
to straddle the ante, or ye can’t come in, It’s 
two hunderd dollars jes’ to talk.” 

‘*T’'ll give four hundred,” said Mr. Billington, 
frowning. 

**Oh, keep cool, ole hoss,”’ was the kindly ad- 





vice of Mr. Crow: “you ain’t bettin’ yet; this 
is only a kinder ante, so to speak—somethin’ ’t 
ye put up before the reel slaughter commences, 
d’ ye see, pard. Keep that ole Sierra Nevady 
collar o’ yourn on, ’n’ we'll git right into the 
carnage in no time.” 

“Sir!” hissed Mr. Billington, with the fresh 
color of good living in his plump cheeks giv- 
ing place to an angry white: ‘Sir! you will 
oblige me, in view of the fact that we are total 
strangers, by refraining from these offensive 
familiarities. My collar, sir, concerns myself 
alone. To the outside world it is—it—it is 
sacred, sir!” 

Mr. Crow was in no wise disturbed. 

“‘T ain’t had the pleasure, guv., of meetin’ 
yer face to face like—at the same bar, as it 
were. But I allow we know each other putty 
well by report. We've ben a-workin’ this same 
collectin’ claim fer quite a bit of a while, and 
I’m bettin’ 1’m one pistol ahead of you at this 
moment.” 

But the civilization of the East is not wholly 
effete. 1f Nevada has ‘‘sand,’’ New York has 
nerve; and Mr. Billington showed the financier 
that was in him. He subdued his wrath with 
a determination which would have seemed he- 
roic, if he hadn’t been so fat, and he said, with 
businesslike simplicity : 

“My name is good for any offer I make. I 
will give this gentleman one thousand dollars 
for the relic.” 

*‘ See you!” whooped the silver-miner, sitting 
on my trunk: “see you; amd raise you five 
hunderd.” 

‘“«'T'wo thousand dollars,” said Mr. Billington, 
tersely. 

‘This is beginnin’ to look gory,”’ Mr. Crow 
cried, evidently rejoicing in the fray: ‘‘old 
choker’s stuck on that there pistol. Got to 
wrastle fer it, though, I’m in fer that, ’n’ an- 
other five hunderd.” 

There was a dangerous look in Mr. Billing- 
ton’s pale-blue eyes. Stout as he was, he looked 
positively dignified as he drew himself up and 
replied: 

“It is not merely a question of this pistol, sir. 
I desire to end this absurd rivalry once for all. 
I wish it to be understood that a man who has 
devoted years to building up a treasury of anti- 
quity that is to enrich this city, sir—damme, 
that is to put New York on a par with any two 
dozen Parises, sir! a man with an object like 
that, sir, is not to be bullied nor outbid by the 
first stranger who comes along and tries to buy 
his way into society at the expense of antiquity 
—damme, sir, it would make the bones in the 
catacombs rattle!’ 

I thought the rivalry referred to would be 
ended then and there by the retirement of Mr. 
Billington from the city of his love; but, though 
Mr. Crow’s hand wandered mechanically toward 
his pistol-pocket, he appeared to have no inten- 
tion of offering violence to the old gentleman. 
In fact, he rather looked as if he liked his anta- 
gonist’s pluck. 

‘¢ Will you take five thousand dollars for your 
pistol, sir?” said Mr, Billington, by way of 
clinching his argument. 

‘‘Hold on, young man,” interposed Mr. Crow: 
“T’m coming in. If it’s bluff, I’m allthar. The 
old man talks square; but this is a free fight.” 

And with that he rose from the trunk, drew 
himself up to his full height, which was appall- 
ing when you got the full vertical effect of it, 
threw open his black, clinging, shiny coat 
and showed a red shirt, which had dissembled 
whiteness, when the broadcloth was buttoned 
up, by means of a papercollar. Then hereached 
back, put his hand into the pistol-pocket of his 
trousers and drew forth a long leather cylinder 
which opened in the middle. 

He shook it dextrously above the trunk, and 
a lot of little disks, bright in color, rolled out. 

We all three knew what they we-e. For the 





sake of propriety I will explain that they were 
poker-chips. 

‘Them reds,” he said, “is hunderds; the 
whites is five hunderds, and the blues is even 
thousands. Excuse me, gentlemen, ef I prefer 
to bid in that way. It comes more handy, 
That gentleman,” he went on: “ hes jes’ laid 
down five thousand dollars. I see them five, 
and I go him”—as he spoke, he slowly lifted 
one little pile after the other to the centre of 
the trunk, moving them with his fingers held 
perpendicularly, surrounding and “ stacking” 
the bits of blue ivory. 

““That’s to show,” he said, soberly: ‘that 
Three-Ace Bill ain’t left his sand behind him 
in Nevady.” 

There was a dead silence. 

I began to feel as if my own little suicide 
were a light comedy business in comparison 
with this. 

“Twenty thousand!” said Mr. Billington, 
looking like a Union man in war-times, buying 
a million in U. S. bonds. 

‘Thirty!’ clicked the chips. 

‘* Forty!” 

“Fifty!” 

Mr. Billington gasped for breath. He could 
not speak. Mr. Crow saw it, and courteously 
tendered him his Mackinnon pen. 

“*Mebbe you’d easier write,” he remarked, 
at once sarcastic and considerate. 

The banker took the pen and rapidly wrote 
on a leaf of his wallet note-book. It was a 
check for one hundred thousand dollars. At 
a sign from him, I tore it out. 

Mr. Crow rose an inch higher as he said: 

‘“*T double that bet—blind!” 

But here Zrose. I thought it was about time 
for me to do some rising. 

“No, my friends,” I said, with a nobility 
that I was conscious was extremely neat and 
effective: ‘you shall not ruin yourselves for a 
folly like this. Mr. Crow, put up your chips— 
collections may be made without them. Now, 
look here, I want to speak to you.” 

I led him aside. ‘ You are a sensible man,” 
I said: “‘ you collect for the sake of getting into 
good society, don’t you?” 

**T ain’t collectin’ for the fun of it, you can 
bet your life!” he replied. 

“Very well,” said 1: “ here’s $100,000 for 
your collection and a guarantee that you will 
never cullect again, so help you—Alexander 
Hamilton. And if Mr. Buckthorne Billington 
and I don’t put you into good society inside of 
six months, the bargain is off. Will that do?” 

‘* Young man,” he responded, as he crushed 
my hand in his mighty grasp: “ I’m z jes’ ten 
thousand dollars on that spec, and I allow to 
be durn sick of that there collectin’—it didn't 
seem to work, nohow, neither. Shake!” 

We shook. Then I crossed to Mr. Billing- 
ton, and explained the arrangement. He did 
not much relish the idea of chaperoning Mr. 
Crow; but he had sufficient good taste and 
common sense to hail me as his preserver, and 
even to bestow on me what I may now regard 
as an anticipatory paternal blessing. 

‘*But for yourself, my young friend—what 
can | do for you?” 

‘* Have you such a thing as a private-secret- 
aryship about you?” I meekly inquired. 

He had. 

That was all I wanted. 

I knew I could leave the rest to time and 
myself. 

We all went up to dinner at Billington’s that 
night; and I talked to Miss Billington while 
her father was trying to make Mr. Crow under- 
stand the difference between Sauterne and Cha- 
teau Larose. 

I am now a partner in the Billington busi- 
ness —domestic and commercial. 

You see, I couldn’t even succeed as a suicide. 

PAUL FERRIER. 
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PASSAGE FROM AN UNACTED 
POLITICAL DRAMA, 


ScENE—A Private Place, 








[Zneér Unysses and Roscor.] 
ROSCOE. 
I have no power to speak, Lyss, 
ULyssEs. 
-What, amazed 
At my misfortune? Can thy spirit wonder 
A great man should decline? Nay, do not talk. 
ROSCOE. 
How are you, ‘‘Appomattox,” now? 
ULyssEs. 
Why, well: 
Never so truly vanquished, my good Roscoe. 
I know how ’tis myself; and feel within me 
A knowledge sound of party dignities. 
The thing is doneand gone. Chicago’s cured me 
Of Third’ Term notions past; and from these 
shoulders— 
These ruined pillars—is, thank fortune, taken 
A load would sink a Davis—too much office! 
O ’tis a burden, Roscoe, ’tis a burden 
Too heavy for a man who likes to travel. 
ROSCOE. 
I am glad that you have made the most of’t. 
ULyssEs. 
I hope I have, I am able now, methinks, 
(For such a desperate chagrin I feel,) 
To endure the misery, and greater even 
Than my malignant enemies may offer. 
What news have you? 
ROSCOE. 
The heaviest and worst 
Is your defeat by Garfield. 
ULyssEs. 
Heaven help him! 
ROSCOE. 
The second is, sir, that John Sherman’s likely 
To retain his place. 
_ ULysses, 
That’s very bad for you! 
‘But he’s an underling. Let Sherman only 
Leave New York patronage alone—and Arthur 
Can surely checkmate him in that direction. 
What more? 
ROSCOE. 
That Blaine is likely to be potent 
With the new President. 
ULyssEs, 
That’s bad, indeed. 


Roscoe. 
But so ’tis rumored. Last that Poet Childs 
Is like to leave us in the financial lurch. 


ULYssEs, 
Can it beso? Go, get thee from me, Roscoe! 
I’m a poor fallen man, unworthy now 
To be thylord and master. Seek thou Garfield. 
Tender him thy service, for he may advancethee 
As thou deserv’st, and well. Indeed, good 

Roscoe, 

Neglect hii 1 t: make use now, and provide 
For thy own tuture fortune. 

ROSCOE. 

O my lord! 

Must I then leave you; must I need forego 
The hopes I fuunded on the Third Term notion? 
Bear witness, all who saw me at Chicago— 
When I did mount the tableand proclaim thee— 
With what a sorrow Roscoe quits his lord! 
Garfield may get my service, but my preys 
Forever and forever shall be yours! 

ULYssEs, 
Roscoe, I did not think to shed a tear 
In all my miseries; but thou hast forced me 
Out of my sullen mood to play the woman, 
Let’s dry our eyes, and thus far hear me, Roscoe; 
And when I am rusticated, as I shall be, 
At old Galena with my neighbor Washburne, 
But little to be heard of—say I told thee— 
Ulysses, who once trod the ways of glory, 
And sounded all the depths and shoals of office, 





Found thee a way, out of his wreck, to rise in— 
A sure and safe one, though thy master missed it. 
Mark but my fall, and that that ruined me! 
Roscoe, I charge thee, fling away ambition; 
By that sin Satan fell, and Biaine and 1! 
Love thyself much, but not o’erseeming so; 
Sharp practice wins not more than decency. 
Still in thy high hand carry party peace, 
Tosilenccenvioustongues. Be bold and fear not. 
Let all the ends thou aim’st at be not office 
And public plunder: then if thou fallest, O 
comrade, 

Thou fallest with thy boots on. O my Roscoe, 
Had I but served the State with. half the zeal 
I served my henchmen, ’t would not in mine age 
Have left me naked to mine enemies, 

ROSCOE, 
Good sir, have patience. 

ULyssEs. 

So I have. 
[Exeunt.] 


Farewell. 








A GOOD NOTICE. 


M R. ALGERNON CHARLES SWINBURNE 


makes, in the last Forinighily Review, 
some remarks about Victor Hugo which 
strike us as highly eloquent; and, merely to give 
Mr. Hugo a lift—we understand that the poet 
business is rather bad, in France, just at present 
—we reproduce the notice. We have, however, 
taken the liberty of touching it up and localiz- 
ing it, soto speak. The original climax didn’t 
suit us, We like the eulogium as a whole; but 
if Mr. Swinburne ever had any connection 
with the advertising business—in the way of 
soap, for instance—he would know that, to 
euloge with any real effect, you must bring out 
the popular points in the character of your sub- 
ject. These are Mr. Swinburne’s statements: 
‘* We may reflect on what the greatest man in 
our present world (Victor Hugo) has given for 
all time to all mankind since France shook off 
the venomous beast of empire into the fatal fire of 
rekindled war, and Badinguet slunk forth to rot 
alive and dead in the appropriate shades of Chis- 
elhurst. In these ten years Victor Hugo has 
given us of poetry alone enough whereon to 
found the fame of ten poets. The second series 
of the ‘ Legende des Siécles,’ a gift too vast in 
its magnificence for the measure of human 
understanding; ‘1’Art d’étre Grand-pére,’a gift 
too precious in its loveliness for estimate of 
human speech; ‘le Pape,’ a vision of Christ 
evoked before Christendom, more sweet than the 
sweetest music, more bitter than the bitterest 
tears; ‘la Pitié Supréme,’ the very final note of 
heavenly mercy made manifest in divinity of 
wisdom and vocal through tenderness of truth. 
And all his gifts are given with such large and 
liberal ease of hand that he seems to offer and 
we are tempted to accept them as leaves from 
-a tree, or fragrance from a flower, or water from 
a well-spring, or sunlight from the sun; we 
come indeed by inevitable habit to consider 
him in the end as no poet of our own human 
kind, though he love man well enough to bring 
us again from heaven the fire of everlasting 
life: no priest on earth of the sun-God, but the 
very sun of heaven itself, made human in the 
poet as of old. And when we add to this that 
he is a gentleman of a gentlehood and a man- 
fulness more infinitely gentlemanly than the in- 
nermost and wholly supreme and individual 
essence of a gent—that he is a scholar of a 
scholarhood utterly tender and schoolful—that 
he is a judge of whiskey of a goodness and 
judgehood dear and whiskeyful beyond all 
timorous bleatings of windy involute and quite 
obfuscate mortal outbreathings of all dearhood 
—is there not enough said? 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 








ANECDOTES OF THE EARLY LIFE OF 
JAMES A. GARFIELD. 


Slightly Anticipating the Republican Campaign Documents 





. 
HIsTORICAL PARALLEL, 


j/ HEN Garfield was three years old, he 

(yyy came down to breakfast one morning 
and noticed there were tomatoes on the 

table. ‘ Will you have some tomatoes?” said 
his father. ‘‘ You bet your life,” replied young 
Garfield. ‘Come to my arms, my son,” ex- 


| claimed the happy parent. ‘I would rather 


see you willing to stake your father’s precious 
existence on the fact of your admiration for 
that homely and wholesome fruit, than to see 
you waste your young life in vague yearnings 
after the dyspeptic pd# de foie gras of the too 
luxurious and artificial East.” This incident, 
even at this early age, shows the calm and un- 
pretentious Republican simplicity that charac- 
terized the boy and fitted him for the Presi- 
dency. 





THE REPAIRED TROUSERS, 


When Garfield was eight years old, it was on 
one occasion found necessary to repair his 
trousers. The local tailor carpentered into 
them a patch which was in somewhat striking 
contrast to the original pattern of the garment. 
The little fellow said, without any prompting: 
‘‘ Them pants is a harbinger of the seat I shall 
one day have inthe Presidentiai chair.” It ap- 
pears that little Garfield said, two days after he 
was weaned, that he would be President of the: 
United States. Such early premonitions of 
greatness are invariably associated with genius 
and invincible determination, 





GARFIELD’s EDUCATION. 


Up to sixteen years of age Garfield could 
neither read nor write. One day he found a 
greenback in Main Street, which was the prin- 
cipal thoroughfare of the village. He went 
into a saloon and called for aschooner of lager. 
He drank it and tendered the greenback in 
payment. It was bogus, and he had no other 
money. The proprietor asked what he meant 
by calling for beer with but a counterfeit dol- 
lar in his pocket. ‘I cannot read or write,” 
said Garfield, ‘‘ Mein armes Kind,” remarked 
the kind-hearted proprietor; ‘‘ I guess vun von 
dem ere days you vill be President.” Thus was 
Garfield’s greatness predicted. 





His Precocious FINANCIAL APTITUDE. 


The youthful Garfield was determined to 
carve out a position for himself in the world, 
and accordingly apprenticed himself to a soap- 
fat collector. His work consisted of cleaning 
off from the inside of the barrels the particles 
of slush and grease that adhered to the staves, 
He was, on one fine summer afternoon, up to 
his neck in a particularly putrid quantity of fat. 
A fellow-apprentice said to young James: 
“I will make you a present of this lottery- 
ticket, on which I will collect the prize.’ 
‘‘ But how do you know there will be a prize ?” 
inquired James. ‘Oh, I’ll fix all that. I will 
deduct the price of the ticket and hand you 
the difference.” ‘‘ Then I am to look upon 
this as in the nature of a loan?” said James, 
‘‘T see in you the making of a great financier, 
and you will surely be President of the United 
States,” replied his comrade enthusiastically. 
Such marvelous and early taste for fiscal mat- 
ters was likewise exhibited in many instances 
in the early career of this remarkable man, 
and we shall take an early opportunity of re- 
cording them. It is obvious, therefore, that 
Carfield was born to be the nominee of the Re- 
publican party for the Presidency of the United 
States. 
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THE SUMMER SEASON. 


NOTES ON LITERATURE AND ART. 





Mr. Briggs’s Studio, during the Painting of his Great 
Picture, ‘After the Deluge,” is a Complete Menagerie. 
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Bronze, the Sculptor, works Assiduously every Morning 
on his Antique Head. 








Brown O'Ker has Brought Home the Results of his 
Mountain Sketching Tour, in Distemper. 
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Many French Beauties will be Seen on the American 
Stage this Season. 


_—" I ANCuR 
Ay EIN GAN aR DAK 









Herr Schmidt has Brought Over two Soprano Voices 


never yet heard in Opera. 





nein the Dramatist, has Secured Materials for an 
Original American Comedy. 








A——H! 


MALL poet, dealer in cheap rhymes— 
*. No need of shying bricks at him! 
We take his verses on the times 
At their true value - somewhat slim. 


But Erato, as she frowning bends 
Above the 7ridune on her knee, 
The uplifted bludgeon half suspends 

Before she goes for A., T. B. 





The gumption born of Yankee land, 
For tropes and similes avails 

But little to the rhymester bland 
Who sings of thunder and small ales! 


fe much for his peculiar call— 
(To make a little estimate): 
In cheek he’s great among the small— 
In rhyme he’s small among the great! 
UBERRIMUS SIMPLISSIMUS GRANTIS. 








SHAKSPERE STUDIES. 


ROMEO AND JULIET—ACT V. 








Romeo slept with one “‘flattering eye” open. 
[Sc. 1. 





“Aw unaccustom’d spirit” had its accus- 
tomed .effect, and, even in Mantua, should a 
man chew a “clove, it will not help the case.— 


{Sc. 1. 





To borrow the flowery style of Romeo, 
“¢ "Twas the prints of two lips made him an 


emperor.’—[Sc. 1. 





BALTHAZzAaR’s Ill. news was not from Chicago. 
— CL. 


RoMEo hopes that Balthazar letter for him. 
—[Sce. 1. 





It was but just that Romeo should return 
gold to the apothecary of whom he had re- 
cently taken notes.—[Sc. 1. 





AnyBopy could remember the shop where 
‘a tortoise hung an alligator!’””—[Sc. 1. 





THE apothecary was too poor to keep a con- 
science.—[Sc. 1. 





LAURENCE, intending to force the vault, 
sends Friar John for an assortment of heavy 
tools so that he may have his pick.—[Sc. 2. 


Paris adds to his volume of sorrows a des- 
pondent page.— [Sc. 3. 





Romeo tells his servant a tale about his en- 
tering the tomb for a ring, but it has a false 
stone—nor is the ring any too clear.—[Sc. 3. 





Whenever they had a corse here were the 
entries of the Capulet race. The popular gath- 
erings indicated a sort of mortuary “ free for 
all.”—[Sc. 3 





Paris, failing in his apprehension of Romeo, 
called him a felon and fell on him with his 
weapon.—[Sc. 3 





GAZING imaginatively at the borrowed lan- 
tern, Romeo asks: ‘‘ Can this be a lightning.” 
— [Sc. 3. 

JouN ALBRO. 








JACK AND I: A RETROSPECT. 





H! fondly my heart is inclined to remember 
How bravely we stood by each other when boys; 
When the ardor of August, and chills of December, 
Still found us as one in our sorrows and joys. 
How we cherished the precepts our mothers had taught us, 
And covenants madé to be ‘¢ good like a lamb;” 
And then, with the hooks and line father had bought us, 
Played bags, and went fishing in Tumbling-Run dam! 


Full often I muse, and recall me the era 
When listening to fairy tales filled us with mirth; 
When schoolmaster Jones seemed a horrid chimera, 
And multiplication the worst thing on earth. 
How we peppered dear grandmother’s mock-orange posy, 
And stood by demurely, her sneeze to bewail; 
Then moistened with turpentine pussy-cat’s nosey, 
And tied a tin pan on the poodle-dog’s tail. 


I say, Jack, how can you stand facing those judges 
And jury in court with such dignified mien, 
And plead in that will-case, involving old grudges, 
As if such a madcap you never had been? 
Don’t it pop in your head, while expounding your Black- 
stone, 
How, oft in the past, we played, round after round, 
At mumbly-peg, marbles, or white-alley jackstone, 
And pulled with our teeth the peg out of the ground? 


As for me, when I soberly feel people's pulses, 
And gaze at their tongues with a serious eye, 
To see what it is that their system convulses, 
And ow it convulses, and wherefore, and why— 
Then rises the swift recollection within me 
Of how we baked mud-pies, Jack—rare and well- 
done; 
And when in their optics I look, you may skin me 
If I don’t see a cute little imp in each one. 


And now, Jack, let’s think of our own youthful scions, 
Who are booming along on the race-course of Time; 
Elated as whelps of society’s lions, 
And as yet not inflated with projects sublime. 
Before we would wish them old heads on young shoulders, 
Let us gaze retrospectively back on ourselves; 
And thus constitute most efficient beholders, 
How the thing can’t be done with such mischievous elves. 
C. H. H. 
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TO WHOM IT MAY CONCERN 


E wish to settle a certain little matter 
with a lot of revered correspondents 
who are tearing our heartstrings every 

week by obliging us to scarify them with fero- 
cious Answers to the Anxious. 

Nothing gives us more pain than to have to 
cut our fellow-beings up in this public way— 
but what can we do? Self-preservation is the 

.first rule of life: and if we did not resort to 
some such methods, the torture that is inflicted 
upon us would be beyond mortal endurance. 

Should we let up on vitriol for a single week, 
and pour forth the milk of human kindness, 
we should unquestionably end up by decora- 
ting the chilly tables of the Morgue—suicidal 
victims of a surfeit of bad jokes. 

There is one class of correspondents that is 
particularly trying. It is that very respect- 
able class of people that w// make us the re- 
ceptacle of its own private overflow of funny- 
business, 

When Mr. Jones’s small child says a thing 
which makes its parents laugh— and, as far as 
we can find out, there is no end to the possi- 
bilities of infantine waggery— when, as we say, 
the kid is comic, Mr. Jones is not content to 
laugh and have done with it. Not much. He 
writes down the remarks of that infant, and 
mails them to US. 

Now, you can conjure up the whole scene 
for yourself. The child is playing about the 
flocr, innocent and cheerful, plastering molas- 
ses candy over the carpet, or doing something 
of that sort. The mother is sitting at the win- 
dow, sewing, and remonstrating with the cham- 
bermaid, two rooms off. .In comes the head 
of the house, from his daily toil. He opens 
his arms to receive the caresses of his family. 
He feels expansive. He has done a good stroke 
of business down town; he has got away ahead 
of another man, and he has a comfortable sense 
of being a remarkably smart person. 

The infant arises. It—he or she—deposits 
its molasses candy in the seat of the nearest 
chair; it advances toward its expectant papa, 
and it fires off its witticism, which it has prob- 
ably been pondering over for the last two 
hours. 

The happy father shakes the ceiling with 
Olympian laughter. ‘The child is his, and, by 
implication, he has in some sort originated the 
jest. He has the rare pleasure of laughing at 
a joke of which he can claim the ownership. 
The mother, who does not at all enjoy the 
humor, but is pleased that her offspring has 
done something creditable and brilliant, catches 
the babe to her bosom, and calls it an angel. 

All of which moves that child to make a 
juvenile Joe Miller nuisance of itself for days 
to come, until the finally exasperated father 
takes some of the superfluous sense of humor 
out of it with a shingle. : 

But at the moment he is highly delighted. 
He bellows for a time, and, when he is done 
bellowing, he thunders out, feeling that he must 


say something strong, by way of avoiding an 


anticlimax to his laughter: 

‘By Jove! Maria, I’ll send that to Puck— 
confound me if I don’t!” 

And he does. 

Well, it gets to this office in the morning, 
along with a basketful of mail. The weary 
editor has to begin his day on that dose. There 
are all the regular horrors. ‘There is the woman 
with the sentimental poem, which she ought to 
have sent to the Ledger; there is the man with 
the three-volume novel, which he wants to have 
read before to-morrow afternoon; there are the 
dozen or so idiots who want to know why their 
manuscript isn’t returned, (although they know 
the rules of the paper are that MS. shall not 
be returned,) including the sarcastic chap who 
accuses the editor personally of embezzling his 





stamps; there are the fifty-seven maniacs who 
send pre-Adamite puns; and the one hundred- 
and-eleven raving hydrophobists, who have 
jotted down ideas for cartoons, of which some 
should have been sent in three weeks before, 
and most should not have been sent in at all. 

A careful and conscientious study of these 
various documents knocks all the early morning 
poetry out of the .editor’s head, and reduces 
him to a condition of plain and simple prose. 
No fancy halo hangs round that infant’s head, 
in the mind of the editor, as he reads the father’s 
frisky recital—the man feels it his duty to re- 
count the incident in a lively, airy way, with 
humorous graces of style, and other little vari- 
ations, 

The editor looks at it and he groans, He 
sees that it is mere flat babble. He understands 
the pure, honest affection that saw in it a phen- 
omenal outburst of cleverness. But he knows 
that it would neither interest nor amuse his 
readers. In cold type, it would be flat idiocy. 
So he wastebaskets it, and explains why, in the 
agony column. And thenceforward two mar- 
ried people hate Puck with a holy hatred, and 
regard it as a mean and prejudiced sheet. But 
the husband, far down in his arcane dynamics, 
has a faint consciousness of the fact that a comic 
paper is not edited by throwing into it every- 
thing that an anonymous correspondent thinks 
is funny, and that, indeed, raw humor is about 
as awkward a thing for an unprofessional person 
to fool with as a volcano in the earthquake 
season, 








Answers Foy the Anvious, 


HASELTINE.—She will nominate you. 





A Susscriper, Selma, Ala.—Do you suppose you 
have a copyright on that merry jest ? It has been made 
by a whole lunatic asylum ahead of you. 

A Victim.—If you have any just grievance against a 
public character, come out frankly and state it. At 
present, the presumption is against the truth of your story, 
for you have given yourself the bad character of an ano- 
nymous letter-writer. 

A BAYARDITE.—We aren’t publishing “ letters from 
the people,” giving free notices to candidates—not just at 
present. You should have written to one of the daily pa- 
pers. Mr. Bayard is a very good man, and we don’t 
doubt it; but if he wants literature of that kind inserted 
in this journal, he has got to pay full advertising rates, 
and no reduction for a quantity. 


REUBEN.— Will we please inform you what is the real 
name of Josh Billings? Well, Reuben, it is against pro- 
fessional courtesy to reveal the name that a writer chooses 
to conceal from the public under a pseudonym; but we 
have nv objection to telling you that it may be Philander 
Archimedes Jackson, it may be Theophrastus Jones 
McAllister, and it may be Charles G. Shaw. 


A READER.—No, we don’t want the back numbers of 
the German Puck. This is no insult to that excellent 
publication, it simply implies that all its readers have sup- 
plied themselves. Of the English Puck, we want num- 
bers 8, 13, 55, 111, 113 and 149. But for further par- 
ticulars you must apply, over your own name, to the busi- 
ness department. This column is only for literature and 
gore. 


VERAX.—It was very considerate of you to inclose 
stamps with your contribution; and we felt it, at the 
time; but, do you know, it really hurts our feelings to 
have you turning up now, six months afterwards, to al- 
lude to the obligation under which you have placed us? 
The stamps were certainly very useful; but if we had 
thought you gave them so grudgingly, we should have 
bought our own, indeed, we should. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 








LEAVES FROM THE NOTE-BOOK OF A 
PESSIMIST. 


[Zhe following loose pages were discovered floating in 
the Sound, near the wreck of the Narrowupset.] 








& p.m.—Steamboats are, I think, dangerous 
things to travel in. I never feel safe on board 
of any of them. They appear to me to be con- 
structed for the special purpose of being run 
into, catching fire, or sinking. I haven’t the 
slightest idea of reaching my destination, but 
still I’m obliged to try to get to Boston some 
way or other. 





9g p.m—TI may as well take a look at my 
state-room. Yes, and here are the life-preservers. 
Just as I thought—not of the slightest use when 
the inevitable accident takes place. I will dis- 
sect one. Sponge, miserable sponge is the ma- 
terial of which they are made. A fellow would 
stand an excellent chance of floating with such 
wretched things as these. 





ro P.M.—I stroll about the decks. I have 
been examining the means of protection against 
fire. Before I looked at them I knew; whatever 
they were, they would be perfectly useless, 
The axes—beautiful axes—I can cut pieces out 
of them with my pocket-knife—they are actually 
made of lead—choice instruments, indeed, for 
cutting away blazing bulkheads or woodwork 
of any kind in the fire which I shall not be at 
all surprised to see take place to-night. 





Iz p.m.—There is a tremendous uproar. 
It is nothing. We have only run into a small 
schooner loaded with bricks. We cut her 
neatly in two. ‘There were but four men 
drowned—her whole crew. I have a strong 
idea of going to bed and meeting my fate com- 
fortably; but I guess I’ll stay up a little longer 
and finish smoking thiswretched cigar. I never 
can find a cigar to suit me, 





11:30 p.m.—Before turning in, as the night 
is fine, I think I will test the soundness of the 
timbers of the ship. They are rotten—as rot- 
ten as they can be. I can pass a wooden tooth- 
pick through them without the slightest press- 
ure. It is very odd that owners should be so 
short-sighted. But it is just my luck. I wish 
all the trouble were over. 





r:30 a. m—Ah! I knew I was right. The 
crash has come at last. ‘The Northern Leberg 
has just run into us on our port bow. Iam 
never wrong in such matters, I never expect 
to see Boston or any other place. I don’t care. 
I may as well be burnt or drowned now as at 
any other time. ‘The excitement affords me 
the greatest amount of amusement imaginable. 
Women are shrieking in the most absurd man- 
ner possible, and are running about frantically 
with their equally ridiculous babes, I abso- 
lutely roar with laughter. I go up on deck to 
see the extent of the trouble. It is a most 
amusing, and, at the same time, a most exhila- 
rating sight. A few hundred people are strug- 
gling in the water, and I feel certain that the 
majority will drown. Some have on those use- 
less life-preservers, I knew better than to trust 
myself to the rubbish, Hurrah! / found it 
out. It isa grand thing to be able to-watch 
all such things coolly and note them down, ‘as 
I am doing at present. I certainly shalb not 
make the slightest effort to save myself, al- 
though the vessel is very much on fire. Why 
should I? I never did like Boston, and I have 
no desire to get there. And then consider— 

[The writer, at this period, was probably 
burnt or drowned.] 





The Crown Tooth Brushes clean anc polish the 
teeth. Bristles warranted not to come out. 
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THEY MET BY CHANCE.—A TALE OF THE CENSUS. 


*¢ You are a widow, I believe ?” 


g Z : 
Ss Z 


y 





Fourth question (#o¢ in the list): **Do you wish to 
remain a widow any longer ?” 


Fifth question: ‘* Your age, please ?” 








RHYMES OF THE DAY. 


THE SHARP THAT ONCE THROUGH 
MOZART HALL. 


[RESPECTFULLY INSCRIBED TO THE Hon, FEr- 
* NANDOo Woop, M. C.] 


The Sharp:that once through Mozart Hall 
A crowd of strikers led, 

He stands as mute by Mozart Wall 
As‘if his hopes were fled. 

So sinks the boast of former days,— 
(The loss we may deplore!)— 

And throats that once the hurrah raised 
Now feel the “‘ wet’ no'more! 


No more the shoulder-hitter dight 
The “Sharp of Mozart” yells; K 

The crowd has vanished from the sight— 
Its purpose no one tells, 

And Mozart seldom ever wakes,— 
The only signs she gives 

Is, at some Tammany outbreaks, 
To shoyaghat Mozart lives! 
Saeed F, W. P. 





O BREATHE NOT ITS NAME! 


[CREDIT MoBILIER.] 


O breathe not its name! let the motto be 
“Mum”! 
Let our lips on the Crédit Mobilier be dumb! 
Let no mention be made of the charge that we 
3 dread, 
Lest it call down defeat on the Candidate’s 
head! . 


Let the coming campaign be in secrecy run, 
On the plan: Jnattention to What He Has Done! 
And the vote that is cast, may it silently fall 
On the Question of Party Success—that is all! 


BEGuM. 





A SUMMER BOOK. 
[PRICE 25 CENTS.] 


Happy is he who in the shady hollow, 

Lies down to read beside the brook that sings, 
Bees hum around, and overhead the swallow 

Threads the inwoven boughs with sunlit wings. 
The resinous balsam of the pine and cedar 

Pungent and pleasant to his senses steals— 
Happy, for Nature smiles upon the reader 

Of Puck ON WHEELS, 
V.H. D. 





SICK ON THE SEEKONK. 
i Ross’s Row. 


Courtney’s avenged! His ancient foe 
Is vanquished by another rower; 
His tears of shame compelled to flow; 
From No, 1, he goes down lower. 
Though Courtney cannot boast with pride 
That he can row most far or quickest, 
He bets his back ’gainst Hanlan’s side, 
And calls himself the Champion Sickist. 
A. H. O. 








TRAVELERS’ GUIDE, 


THE Begum of the Bay leaves daily at 8 p. m. 
for the lowest depths of the Sound. Life-pre- 
servers warranted not to preserve. No precau- 
tions against fire. The latest styles in caskets 
and coffins to be had on board. The Grand 
Summer Special Collision excursions will be 
duly advertised. No return tickets. 





LITERARY NOTE, 


We have received the new number of Bren- 
tano's Monthly, It has numerous interesting 
articles and items on all kinds of sporting sub- 
jects. At this season of the year, when many 
young men of athletic proclivities are going 
into the country, Brentano's Monthly would bea 
useful periodical to consult on field sports and 
such matters, 





THE THEATRES. 


Mr. Chanfrau’s ‘‘ Arkansas Traveler,” with 
the well-known, the poker-playing, the pistol- 
shooting and bowie-knifing, is attracting appre- 
ciative audiences at WALLACK’s. The piece is 
too familiar with the play-going public to need 
any extended notice. 

The admirable orchestra under the leader- 
ship of Mr. Rudolf Bial, at Koster & Biav’s, 
continues, of course, to discourse nightly most 
eloquent music, ‘‘Wagner’” nights have been 
the attraction recently, when those who are 
fond of this composer’s sound and fury, signi- 
fying a great deal, had an opportunity of grat- 
ifying their cultivated tastes. Now, it is 
Wilhelmj. 

The METROPOLITAN CONCERT HALL, Broad- 
way and gist St., has jumped at once into 
public favor. Mr. Aronson has got his orchestra 
under better command, and it now performs 
with much more precision. The beer, too, 
seems to have improved with the music. Per- 
haps they are in sympathy with one another. 
The New York Horticultural Society held its 
Summer Exhibition last week, and made a good 
display of flowers, fruits and plants. The Me- 
tropolitan Music Hall is a well-carried out idea, 
and is bound to maintain its popularity. 

HAVERLY’S FOURTEENTH ST. THEATRE has a 
a new musical extravaganza, entitled: ‘The 
Goblins, or Fun on the Rhine.” It is played by 
W. C. Mitchell’s Pleasure Party and is vastly 
superior to many other entertainments of -the 
same character that have been produced this 
season. It is just the kind of piece that is 
adapted for a summer season—much to amuse, 
with little effort of thought. We ought to men- 
tion that Mr. Haverly has solved the vexed 
question as to whether the neighborhood in 
which a theatre stands has anything to do with 
its business. The Lyceum never paid in other 
hands. In Mr. Haverly’s it never has a chance 
of closing. 
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GENUINE 


Brown's Ginger 


such as we knew in the Nur- 
sery. TAKE NO OTHER. 


Remember! There are MANY 
Counterfeits and Imitations. 


FREDERICK BROWN, 


PHILADELPHIA. 











A. FRANKFIELD & CO., 


JEWELERS. 
FINE GOLD & SILVER WATCHES. 
DIAMONDS & JEWELS. 


Corner 14th Street & 6th Ave. 
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Ir there are any more “‘ovations,” bring them 
to me at Galena.—U. S. G.—New Haven Reg- 
ister. 

NoTHING mads a coroner more than an ordi- 
nance forbidding boys to bathe in convenient 
waters.— Boston Post. 


THE average life of a farmer is 66 years. At 
65 he may safely begin to return borrowed 
tools, pay old debts, and ask forgiveness for 
cheating i in horse trades.— Detroit Free Press. 


A CHICKEN with four fully developed legs 
has been hatched at Fort Washington, N. Y. 
Aha! Now we know where the boarding-houses 
get their supplies of poultry.— Boston Commercial 
Advertiser. 


Ir is suspected that the three-cent piece was 
invented to deceive the deacons, It can be 
slipped into the contribution-box as ostenta- 
tiously as a dime, and nobody notice that it 
isn’t a dime.— Boston Transcript, 


Mrs. GarRISON says this is the way a woman 
kisses a tobacco-chewer: ‘ There is a prelim- 
inary shudder, and then she shuts her teeth 
hard, holds her breath, and makes a little 
pigeon d » at the foul lips of the grinning beast, 
and then, pale with horror, flies to the kitchen, 
where, if you follow her, you will find her dis- 
infecting with soap and water.” We are in- 
clined to the opinion that Mrs. Garrison knows 
very little about it. If she speaks truly, on 
Sunday nights, and several other nights during 
the week, thousands of girls would be flying to 
the kitchen, to ‘‘disinfect,’’ every few minutes. 
And girls who indulge in promiscuous kissing 
in the game of Copenhagen at Sunday-school 


picnics several miles from home—well, they, 


could not be persuaded to fly home to the 
kitchen after colliding with a tobacco chewer’s 
lips, for fear they might lose a large share of 
the osculation lying around loose.— Norristown 
Herald. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 


SCHALL @& C@., Ornamental 
Removed— ‘onfectioners, from 388 Pearl St. to 
their new building, 61 Barclay St. 








MARTIN KEPPLER. 
MINA SCHALL, 





Singing Pinafore. 

A patient had four teeth extracted at Dr. Colton’s, in the Cooper 
Institute, and, on awaking, exclaimed, ‘* Didn’t I hear somebody 
singing ‘Pinafore!’’’ The most delicate and feeble can take the 
as, as it exhilarates instead of depressing. We have given it to 
14,000 patients, at this writing, without an accident. We never 
supply other dentists with our gas. 


—— may forsake, and fortune fail, but eae 
t Durham Bull Smoki ng To ‘obacce, al 

mains the caine, the very best. None genuine without the. Bull 

on each package, 








Beware of Counterfeits and Imitations! 


BOKER’S BITTERS. 
The best Stomach Bitters known, containing most valuable 
a properties in all cases of Bowel complaints; a sure 
fic against Dyspepsia, Fever and Ague, &c. A fine cor- 


deal i in itself, if taken pure. It is also most excellent for mixing 
with other cordials, wines, &c, Comparatively the cheapest 


cS eee 
L, FUNK Jr., Sele Agent, P. 0. Bex 1029, 78 John St., N. Y. 


DOCUTAR cet sing 
Safe and reliable cure for Kidney Com- 
D 0) C lJ TA plants, and Diseases of the Urinary Or- 


Ss. -—- or Chronic. They will cure 
Docata is on every 








any recent case in seven .” ec wi 
box. Price per box, with ful Rs, Capsulets (small tise) 75 

cents. An = pe nea by DUN $1.50. At all — 123 
on nee ag ed b — DICK & CO., 35 Wooster 





ANGOSTURA LIQUEUR, 


The finest and purest sweet Cordial in existence. 
Prepared by Dr. J. G. B. SIEGERT & SONS, 
The manufacturers of the world renowned 


ANCOSTURA BITTERS. 


J. H. HANCOX, Sole Agent, 51 Broadway, N. Y. 





R. HURD’S NEURALGIA PLASTER ey ON THE RECEIPT 
of 25 cents. Address Dr. HU Bedford Avenue, 
Brooklyn, N.Y. Pestage Be ay Recdived. 





Speenfidll 
909 BROADWAY, near 20th St. 


Delicious Fresh 


CANDIES 


sent to any part of the ey on receipt of money. One Dollar 
per pound. Express prepai 


LONDON 


HARNESS AGENCY, 


124 FIFTH AVENUE, 
Between 17th and 18th Streets, New York. 








E. M. EARLE 
Invites attention to his Spring importation of 
LONDON (WEST END) HARNESS, made of the 
best Oak-Tanned Leather, and Mountings in SIL- 
VER, plated by hand on German Silver. Mount- 
ings in BRASS are solid, warranted to outwear 
anything made in this country. 

MR. EARLE is prepared to furnish a set of 
SINGLE, DOUBLE, TANDEM or FOUR-IN- 
HAND Harness, suitable for any style or weight 
of carriage. He will execute orders in three days, 
sending the Harness home, with Crests or Mono- 
grams, ready for use, and will guarantee satis- 
faction. 

= Saddles, Bridles, Horse C'othing, Driving 
Aprons of cloth to match lining of carriages, for 
gentlemen and coachmen, and Stable Furnishing 
Goods, Coachmen’s Top Boots, Collars, Scarfs, 
and Liveries, all of the latest style and best ma- 
terial and workmanehip, at much lower prices 
than are charged by City manufacturers for In- 
terior. 


CarlHSchultzs 


Carbonie. 
Selters§- Vichy. 


860 BROADWAY, N. Y. 


THE THREE STANDARD TABLE WATER», 


Highly as and absolutely p 

Unsurpassed as diluents for wuss par liquors. 

The favorite table drink of a host of families, including 
over twe hundred of the principal physicians. 

For sale in all hotels, clubs, wine rooms and drug stores. 

Shipped in boxes of 60 large bottles to all parts of the 
country. 








J. LUDOVICI’S 


StU DIO 


PHOTUGRAPHIC 
GALLERY, 


CRAYON PORTRAITS 
A SPECIALTY. 


889 BROADWAY, Corner 19th Street. 
THOMAS LORD. 
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IMPORTATION IN 1879, 


49,312 CASES, 
OR 
22,526 Cases MORE 


than of any other brand. 


CAU 


tion or 
simila 





TION ,.—Beware of imposi- 
mistakes, owing to the great 
rity of caps and labels, un- 


der which inferior brands of Cham- 


pagne are sold. 
In ordering @. H. MUMM & CO.’S 
Champagne, see that the labels and 


eorks 


bear its name and initials. 


FRED’K. DE BARY & CO., 


New York, 
Sole Agents in the U. S. and Canadas. 











tu _ 
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g L. DE VENOGE, a 
ww 87 South William Street, New York. - 
na CGENERAL ACENT. 7) 
f= For Sale by all the Principal Wine 

: Merchants and Grocers. 








FRASH & CO. 


10 Barclay St., New York. 


CHAMPAGNE, 


“Continental” Brand. 


ee 

ee ae 

** cocktails, 100 bottles....-......-$7.00 
A suitable discount to the trade. 


TEN CENTS A GLASS. 


Champagne Pavillion at Coney Island, 
opposite New Iron Pier and adjoining 

est Brighton Beach Hotel. 

Also Cal. Hock, Claret, Angelica, Sherry 
and Brandy. 





In cases, quarts........ 
o pu 


It is said that cats cannot live at a greater 
height than 8,o00 feet above the sea level. 
What we now want is to have people learn to 
sling a cat 8,000 feet into the air.— Boston Post. 


TENNYSON got $1,500 for his ‘‘De Profundis” 
in the Mineteenth Century. That is more than the 
salary of a first-class book-keeper in the Nine- 
teenth Century, and the poem is worth about 
$1.50.— NV. F. Commercial. 


THE only barber at Gopher Gulch, on the 
Feather, has jim-jams three times a week, and 
when a miner goes to him for a shave he spends 
the morning bidding his friends a contingent 
good-bye, while the coroner sits on the door- 
step and whistles till the job is over.—San 
Francisco Post, 


TuE length of time that that Snifkins girl, 
will take over a five-cent plate of ice-cream. 
when in company with her Charles Augustus, 
while at home she’ll go through two complete 
editions of pork-and-beans in half that period, 
is a subject worthy of scientific investigation 
McGregor News. 


Joaquin MILLER has just been appointed to 
another consulate. If Hayes had only a little 
sooner adopted this superb idea of sending 
poets out of the country, he might have stood 
a chance of re-election. As it is, we fear he 
has begun too late, although he might—yes, he 
might—try what the popular effect would be of 
putting out of harm’s way Ring (tailed) Jepson. 
—San Francisco Post. 


It is becoming fashionable to connect print- 
ing offices by telephone to churches, which en- 
ables the editorial staff to slaughter two ornitho- 
logical specimens with a single rock, so to 
speak, Journalists can play euchfe and hear a 
sermon at the same time; but the advantages 
are all on one side. The minister can’t watch 
the progress of the game as he preaches. —Nor- 
ristown Herald, 

A MAN in Lehigh county was scolding his 
children, the hired girl, the neighbors and his 
dog, when his wife interposed a mild word. He 
opened his mouth for an angry reply, but a 
spasm contracted his cheek, his lower jaw fell, 
and he was unable to answer a word. The ef- 
fort to paralyze his wife with a stinging reply 
dislocated his jaw-bone. P.S.—We have got 
this wrong. It was the woman who was doing 
the scolding, and whose jaw was dislocated. 
We might have known it. A man may come 
home out of humor, and jaw and jaw and jaw 
until the cat deserts the premises, the plaster 
falls off the walls, and the roof flies off the 
house, without dislocating his jaw-bone.—or- 
ristown Herald, ; 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 





ULES MUMM2COS 


HAMPACNES: 





Introduced in America in 1852. 
The genuine Jules Mumm has a black necklabel bearing the in- 
scription “JULES MUMM & CU., REIMS,”’ in gold letters. 
The corks are also branded with full firm name. 





THE CELEBRATED 


KRONTHAL 








which received First Prize and Gold Medal at Munich 1879, as the 
most wholesome and most palatable table water for daily use. 


L. SOMBORN & CO., 


SOLE AGENTS, 
12 VESEY STREET, NEW YORK. 





[DRY IN | ROGE RS [powoen | 


CITRATE OF MAGNESIA 


An Agreeable Aperient and Refrigerant. 

This well-known preparation is highly recommended for Dyse- 
pepsia, Headache, Sickness of the Stomach 
and all ———- arising from my wy Biliousness, and 
Malarial Fevers, It cools the blood and regulates the 
bowels. It is a favorite medicine for children. Prepared by A. 
ROGERS’S SONS, Chemists, 281 Bleecker Street, New York. 


For Sale by all Druggists. 








GENUINE 


VICHY! 


HAUTERIVE t For Gout, Rheumatism, Diabetes, Gravel, 
oR ‘ 
CELESTINS Diseases of the Kidneys, &c., &c. 


BANDE GRILULE—Diceases of the Liver. 
HAUTERIVE or 
HOPITAL 


The Springs are owned by the French Government, and the 
waters are bottled under its supervision. 

FOR SALE BY ALL FIRST-CLASS WINE 
MERCHANTS, DRUGGISTS, AND GROCERS, 
OR WHOLESALE FROM THE AGENTS, 

BOUCHE, FILS & CO. 





} Diseases of the Stomach, Dyspepsia. 





Milk of Magnesia is the quickest 
and surest quieter of a stomach disordered 
by smoking, excessive eating or drinking, 
sea sickness and the like. Is invaluable for 
4] headache, heart-burn, flabulency, etc., 
caused by improper digestion. Should be 
found in every family, particularly at water- 
ing-places, where indulgence is the order. 
Peculiarly adapted to females and the best child’s medecine known 








PRINCIPAL DEPOT OF 


EUROPEAN MINERAL WATERS. 


Pe meg si Huuyadi, Carlsbad, Ems, Friedrichshall, 











MANHATTAN BEACH, 


VIA GREENPOINT. 


By steamer SYLVAN GROVE, from foot of 23d Street, E. R : 
9.45, 10.45, 11.45 a. M.; 12.45, 1.45, 2.45, 3.45, 4.45, 5.45, 6.45 Pp. Mm. 
Returning, leave MANHATTAN BEACH at 7.35, 11.05 a. u.; 
12.05, 1.05, 2.05, 3.05, 4.05, 5.05, 6.05, 7.05, 8.05 P. m. 


VIA BAY KIDGE. 


The steamer D. R. MARTIN will leave Pier No.1, foot of 
Whitehall Street (terminus of the Elevated Railroads), connect- 
ing at BAY RIDGE with Trains for Manhattan Beach as follows: 
9.25, 10.25, 11.25 a. m.; 12.25., 1.25, 2 25, 3.25, 4.25, 5 25, 6.25 and 
7.25 P.M. Returning, leave MANHATTAN J‘EACH at 8.20, 
10.20, 11.20 a. m.; 12.20, 1.20, 2.20, 3.20, 4.20, 5.20, 6.20, 7.20 and 
8.20 P. M. 





MCCANN'S HATS 


$2.90 FOR A $5.00 SILK HAT. 
$1.75 FOR A $2.50 SOFT HAT. 
$2.40 FOR A $3.50 DERBY HAT. 


218s BOWERY. 


omburg, Kronthal, Kissingen, Marienbad, Piillna, 
Schwalbach, Selters, Taunus. Vichy, Birmensdorf, Wilhelms- 
Quelle and fifty others. 
DEPOT FOR ALL AMERICAN WATERS, 


Bottler’s of Rincier’s New York, Cincinnati, Toledo and 
Milwaukee Beer. Ageuts for 


GEBRUEDER HOEHL, Geisenheim. Rhine Wines, 
TH. LAMARQUE & CO., Bordeaux. Clarets. 
DUBOIS FRERE & CAGNION, Cognac. Brandies. 


P. SCHERER & CO., 
48 Barclay Street, New York. 


HERRMANN SCHANZLIN, 
— 180 FULTON ST., 
betw. Broadway and Church Street. 
SOLE AGENT 


IN THE EASTERN STATES 


FOR 


BERINGER BROS. 
St. Helena, Napa County, 


CALIFORNIA WINES and BRANDIES. 








Trade Mark. 
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Tue Census takers are a queer lot. Witness ‘* John Ma 
the following dialogue between a lady residing ‘* And your great-great-grandfather’s ?” 
at the Mission and one of them: ‘We don’t count quite as far back.” 
“Pray, madam, how many ‘are you in “Has your daughter any beaux ?” 





family ?” ‘* What's that to you ?” 
‘¢' Two; daughter and myself.” “« The new census law requires us to ask.” 
‘“‘ No husband ?” ‘‘Then the new census law may ask, but it 
“None.” won’t get any answer from me.” 
“No brother ?” ‘* Are you going to marry a second time ?” 
“* None.” “The census will drive me out of my senses 
‘‘ What was your father’s name ?” pretty soon with such rash impudence.” 
“ John “‘Would you take a second husband if you 


were asked ?” 
‘€ None of your business.” 
** Were you ever asked ?” 


“And your grandfather’s ?” 
“ John ——.” 
‘‘ And your great-grandfather’s ?” 





‘* What’s that to you?” 

‘* Will you be ever asked ?” 

**] don’t know.” 

** Will you have me?” 

** Not much I wont.” 

“Then I'll have you up for refusing to answer 
an officer of the law.” 

About this time a broomstick began to wag 
most ominously and a census-taker left precipi- 
tately.—S. F. Mws-Letter. 

OcEAaN steamships are terrible places for flirt- 
ations and matrimonial preliminaries. It is 
really astonishing how much a fellow loves a 
girl after they’ve been seasick in the same sea 
together.— WV. ¥. Commercial Advertiser. 





DR. SCOTT'S ELECTRIC HAIR BRUSH, 


Which has won its way to Royal favor in England, been cordially endorsed by 
the Prince and Princess of Wales, and written upon by the Rt. Hon. W. E. 
eo Gladstone, is now brought to the notice of the American Public. It cures 

















by natural means, will always do good, never harm, and is a remedy 
lasting for many years. It should be used daily in place of the 
go ordinary Hair Brush. 


& IT IS WARRANTED TO CURE NERVOUS AND BILI- 

e, OUS HEADACHE, OR NEURALGIA, IN FIVE MIN- 

© UTES. POSITIVELY REMOVE SCURF AND DAND- 

RUFF, PREVENT FALLING HAIR AND BALD- 

a NESS, WHILE PROMOTING A HEALTHY 

Sx AND VIGOROUS GROWTH OF THE HAIR. 

7 “7 iT ALSO GIVES IMMEDIATE RELIEF TO 
% THE WEARIED BRAIN. 


Ac IT NEVER FAILS 
m™% TO PRODUCE A 
% 4 RAPID GROWTH 
+ OF HAIR ON 
6 BALD HEADS, 


where the Glands and 
Follicles are not totally 
dest, oyed. 














Proprietors: The Pall Mall 
Electric Association of 
London. 

NEW YORK BRANCH: 
842 Broadway. 


Mentone, 
Feb. 16th, 1879. 
**The Hair en- 
tirely ceased com- 
ing out, and Baldness 

was averted,”’ 
(Extract—letter from 
Lady Sheffield.] 





London, January 4th, 1879. 
The Hon. Mrs. Locke deems it 
a pleasure and duty to state 

that they have never failed in 

her case, and many other 
cures have come under her 





Over 7000 similar Testimonials 
have been received. The originals 
can be seen at our Office. 


gnoyw, Ayuese|o— 


Q* 





“Over 1,300,000 in use, an honest remedy 


? observation, She also 
worthy of all praise.’’—British Medical Index. 


finds them most bene- 
ficial for the Hair, it 
being greatly im- 
proved by their 
use.” 





9 Goodwin St., Bradford, England, 
Dec. roth, 1878. 

**My Aunt writes me they are the greatest blessing to her, as in all cases they 
relicve her at once. My hair is growing rapidly, the bald place being quite covered. 
I do think you ought to make these things known, for the benefit of others, as I am 
convinced it is the best Hair Renewer yet put before the public. 


Yours truly, J. Jewerr.”’ 





Longfleet, January 21st, 1879. 
“‘T have never known them to fail in curing a bad headache. They are an excellent 
remedy for Scurf or Dandruff, with which I was troubled, but am now cured. 
Yours faithfully, W. G. Wittiams, Chemist.’’ 
[From THE Lonpon PerFuMERS AND Harr Dressers GAzetTe.] 
**We have personally seen most remarkable cures of Baldness effected by their use.”’ 





(From Atven Pearce & Co., WHOLESALE Drucaists.] 
Bristol, England, February, 1879. 
“ The effect was really astounding, removing the pain after a few minutes. As far as real value 


they, are worth a Guinea each.” A BEAUT | FU L B RUS H, 


PURE BRISTLES, NOT WIRES!:! 


Sent post-paid on receipt of $3.00. Money re=- 
turned if not as represented. 


el 


All remittances should be made payable to GEO. A. SCOTT, 842 Broadway, New York. Pamphlet of Teslimo-. 
nials sent post-paid on application. 





VAN BEIL’S 


“RYE AND ROCK” 


is the best Tonic yet discovered and is a sure cure and p:even- 
tive of 


MALARIA, LUNG, THROAT and VOCAL 


DISORDERS. 


Recommended by leading Physicians and adopted by the 
Clergy and other Professionals, 


PRICE $1.00 PER LARGE BOTTLE. 


Ask your Druggist or Grocer for Van Bert's “* RYE and 
ROCK,” and if not for sale in your town, send us $1 25 
and we wili forward a sample bottle (charges paid) by Express 
to any Express Siation East of Mississippi River. 





N. VAN BEIL & CO., 
842, 844 and 846 BROADWAY, NEW YORK. 


t= Genuine ** RYE and ROCK”’ is for sale only in 
bottles and must have this signature on label. 


Micatbvil 





S McC 
oF Bol) amen 


NEW YORK, 


Have on Sale a Large Purchase of 
(JOB LOT) 


FOULARD, LOUISINE, 


AND OTHER 


UMMER SILKS, 


At a Little Over Half Their Value. 





CHEAPEST BOOK-STORE woncs. 


175,672 NEW and OLD Standard Works in Every 
Department of Literature. Almost given away. Catalogue 
of General Literature and fiction free. Immense Inducements to 
Book Clubs and Libraries. 
LECGCAT BROTHERS, 
3 BEEKMAN ST., OPP. POST-OFFICE, NEW YORK. 
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WEBER, 


MANUFACTURER OF 
GRAND, SQUARE and UPRIGHT 


EAI OC SS. 


WAREROOMS, 
5th Ave. and West 16th St., New York. 


1 7-Stop ORGANS 


Sub-bass & Octave plier, boxed & ~~ only 
$97.75. New Pianos $195 to $1,600. Before you 
buy an instrament be sure to see my Mid-summer 
offer illustrated, free. 


Address, DANIEL F. BEATTY, Washington, N. J. 


MATHESIUS & FREY, 


MANUFACTURERS OF 


CABINET 


FURNITURE 


Upholstery, Decorations, éc., 
at Prices to suit the times. Every Article guaranteed. 
No. 1567 & 1569 Breadway, cor. 47th St, N. Y. 


Lf . 
MANUFACTUREK OF 


ARTISTIC FURNITURE, 


IN LATEST STYLES AND FINISH. 


Retailing At 
MANUFACTURER'S PRICES. 


FRESCOING AND WALL PAPERING DONE. 


OFFICES TASTEFULLY FITTED UP. 


WAREROOMS AND MANUFACTORY, 


96 and 98 East Houston Street, N. Y. 


STATION OF THE N. Y. ELEVATED RAILROAD (EAST SIDE) 
AT THE ENTRANCE. 


THE WILSON PATENT 
Adjustable Chuir, 


WITH THIRTY CHANGES OF POSITIONS, 


Parlor, Library, Invalid Chair, 
Child’s Crib, Bed or Lounge, com- 
bining beauty, lightness, strength, 
simplicity and comfort. Every- 
thing to an exact science. Orders 
by mail promptly attended to. 
Goods shipped to any address, C. 
O.D. Send for Illustrated Circu- 
lars. Quote Puck. Address the 


WILSON ADJUSTABLE CHAIR MANUP’G CO., 661 Broadway, N. Y. 


Yerms easy, 





















World’s ONUY Manufacturer of 


WHEEL CHAIRS 


Exciusive.y.—ALL Styles and sizes for 
Invalids and Cripples. 
Self-propulsion by use of hands only in street or 
house. Comfort, durability, and ease of move- 
ment umegualed, Patentee and Maker of the [f/f 
* Rolling Chairs’’ pushed about at the Centennial. (aug 
For Illustrated Catalogue send stamp and men. @&xXp 
tion PUCK. . . 
HERBERT S. SMITH, 82 Platt Street, New York. 











DENTAL OFFICE 


Philippine Dioffenbach-Trachsess 
162 West 23rd Street, bet. Gth and 7th Avenues, N. Y. 
Latsz 389 Cana Strezr. 








Tue following notice may occasionally be 
found posted upon the door of a Parisian news- 
paper: “Gone to fight a duel, back in half-an- 
hour.”—WV, Y.. Commercial. 


Dr. Ety claims that tobacco injures the eye- 
sight. That is all well enough in theory, but if 
you have got an extra cigar about your person 
a smoker is pretty sure to discover it.— Danbury 
News. 


WueEN “Lord Roscoe” speaks a piece, the 
gyrations, so to speak, of his mouth, resemble 
those of a man who is struggling with an un- 
usually tough chunk of taffy.—Cincinnat’ Sat, 
Nght. 


‘Way is it,” writes “ Lillian Maud” pout- 
ingly to an exchange, “ why is it that all the 
nice men are engaged ?”” ‘They’re not, Lillian, 
they’re not. Several of us are still in maiden 
meditation fancy free. Was there anything in 
particular you wanted to know for ?— Rockland 
Coureer. 


De Lancey KANE is going to give up coach- 
ing. He did think of turning the coach into a 
tin-peddler’s cart, and combining pleasure and 
profit by driving through the country, trading 
tin dippers for old rags, but, as there was no 
English precedent for so-doing, he gave up the 
scheme.—Boston Post. 


A MATRIMONIAL advertisement reads: “A 
Prince desires to correspond with a young, 
handsome and rich heiress, with a view to matri- 
mony. Address ‘Handsome 2,’ Poste-restante 
Budapest, Hungary.’ Unless the “ Prince”’ 
can give recommendations from the barber- 
shop at which place he was last employed, we 
advise all ‘‘ handsome and rich heiresses” of 
Norristown to take no notice of his advertise- 
ment.—orristown Herald. 


PUCK ON WHEELS! 


For sinking spells, fits, dizziness, palpitation and low spirits, 
rely on Hop Bitters. 


BARNUMS MUSEUM GO. 


CAPITAL STOCK, $3,000,000. 


———___—— 


Shares, $100 each. 














This company has been ~—- for the purpose of erecting 
a permanent Exhibition Building and Palace of Amusements 
on the present site of Madison-Square Garden,. which entire 
property, bounded by Madison and 4th Avs. and 26th and 27th 
Sts., in the City of New York, has been purchased by this com- 
pany. Mr. P. T. BARNUM is the President and General Man- 
ager of the Company. 

Subscriptions are invited for the uneold portion, viz., $1 ,750- 
000 of the capital stock of the company, until July 15 prox, at 
noon, and will be received in even hundreds in any amount. 
At that date the subscription will be closed. The price until 
then will be par. The right is reserved to advance the price 
after that date without notice. 

If the subscriptions received to that date shall exceed 
$1,750,000, the stock subscribed for will be allotted to the sub- 
scribers pro rata. , 

No subscription is to be binding or become payable until the 
entire amount is subscribed. 

Prospectus and further information will be furnished on ap- 
plication to 


The New York, New England and Western 


INVESTMENT COMPANY, 


81 and 33 Pine St, New York, 


Financial Agent for Barnum’s Museum Company. 





Gentlemen’s Hats, 


174 Fifth Ave., 179 Broadway, 
3urween 22d & 23rd Streets, Near Cortianpt Sraesr 
NEW YORK. 








C.C.&R.S. 


Or 
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ilap tl I Iie My 
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FANCY SETS, 


CONSISTING OF 


COLLARS, CUFFS, AND 
REVERSIBLE SCARFS, 


MADE OF HANDSOMELY DESIGNED 


FINE FRENCH PERCALES. 
FOR SALE BY ALL FIRST-CLASS RETAIL FURNISHING 
GOODS DEALERS THROUGHOUT THE 
UNITED STATES. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, THE BEST. 


KEEP’S SHIRTS, the cheapest. 
KEEP’S PATENT PARTLY-MADE SHIRTS, easily finished. 
KEEP’S KID GLOVES, none better. 
KEEP’S UNDERWEAR, the best. 
KEEP’S UMBRELLAS, the stronges., 
KEEP’S JEWELRY, rolled gold plate. 
KEEP’S NECKWEAR, latest novelties. 
KEEP’S BEST CUSTOM SHIRTS, made to measure, 6 for $10. 
KEEP’S PATENT PARTLY-MADE SHIRTS, 6 for $7. 
GOLD PLATE COLLAR AND SLEEVE BUTTONS, free with 
every half dozen KEEP’S SHIRTS. 
KEEP’S SHIRTS delivered free in any part of the Union at 
KEEP’S risk. 
KEEP’S GOODS ALWAYS THE BEST AND CHEAPEST. 
Money refunded for goods not sztisfactory. 
Samples and circulars free to any address. 


KEEP MANUFACTURING CO., 


631, 633, 635 & 637 Broadway, 
NEW YORK. 


, Photographer, 
46 E. 14. St. 


Union Square. 


I GUARANTEE 
THE BEST FICTURES THAT WERE EVER TAKEN. 
Steam Elevator from Street-Door. 


















ESTABLISHED 1858. 


se ond PIANOS 


AUP 


MANUFACTORY AND WAREROOMS, 


333 & 335 West 36th St., N.Y. 





PIANOS. 


Superior to all others in Tone, Durability, 
and Workmanship; have the endorsement 
of the Leading Artists. First Medal of Merit 
and Diploma of Honor at Centennial Ex- 
hibition. Reduced Prices. Cash or Time. 


Sohmer & Co., 149 E. 14th St, N. Y- 
















































North German Lloyd 


STEAMSHIP LINE 


BETWEEN 
aa New York, Southampton & Bremen. 
Satling every Saturday. 

Company’s Pier, foot of Second Street, Hoboken. 
GENERAL WERDER...... Wednesday, June 16th. 
I cas vetaccebdpediccscccs Saturday, June roth. 
BEAT oc cpscccccccccccccsocsse Saturday, June 26th, 
WR ince cetesstenmeseees Wednesday, June 3oth. 


Rates of passage from NEW YORK to SOUTHAMPTON, 
, HAVRE, or BREMEN: 
First Cabin........0++0+++-$100 | Second Cabin......++0000+-$60 
Steerage, $30. 
Return tickets at reduced rates. Prepaid Steerage Certificates, $28 
OELRICHS & CO., General Agents. 
No. 2 Bowling Green. 


CUNARD LINE. 


LANE ROUTE, 
New York to Liverpool and Queenstown. 
Passengers embark from Pier 40, N. R. N. Y. 
ABVESINIA.,....cccs Wednesday, June 23rd, 3 P. M. 








a ES err Wednescay, June 3cth, 11 A. M. 
BOTA ccccccccess Wednesday, July 7th, 3 P. M. 
ALGERIA ...cce0s Wednesday, July 14th, 9 30 A.M. 


And every following Wednesday. 


RATES OF PASSAGE. First Class, $80 and $100 according to ac- 
commodation. Return Tickets on favorable terms. Tickets to 
Paris, $t5, additional. Steerage at very low rates. Steerage 
Tickets from Liverpool and Queenstown and all parts of Europe 
at very low rates. For Freight or Passage apply at the Company’s 
Office. No. 4 Bowling Green. 

CHAS. G. FRANCKLYN, Agent. 


IMPERIAL GERMAN MAIL. _—_ 


HAMBURG AMERICAN 


‘PACKET C0.°S STEAMERS,™ = 
CIMBRIA, HERDER, LESSING, SUEVIA, WIELAND, 
FRISIA, GELLERT, SILESIA, WESTPHALIA, 


4eave New York every Thursday, at 2 P. m., for England, France 
and Germany. 

Rates of Passage to Plymouth, London, Cherbourg or Ham- 
burg 1st Cabin $10; 2d Cabin $60; Steerage $30; Prepaid Steer- 
age tickets $27, Round-trip at reduced rates. . 


KUNHARDT & CO., C. B. RICHARD & CO., 
General Agents, General Passenger Agts. 
61 Broad St., N. Y. 61 Broadway, N. Y. 


FRESCO STENCILS. 


J.Z. GIFFORD, 141 East 62d St., New York. 


THE COLLENDE 
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BILLIARD AND POOL TABLES 


have received the first premiums, the latest triumph being The 
Grand Medal—the highest premium over all nations—awarded to 
the Collender Billiard Tables and Combination Cushions, Balls, 
Cues, etc., at the Paris Exhibition of 1878. 

At the Centennial Commission, Philadelphia, in 1876, the Com- 
bination Cushions were reported the only ones scientifically cor- 
rect in the angles of incidence and reflection. 

New and second-hand Billiard Tables in all designs at lowest 


SME H.W. COLLENDER C0,, 


788 Broapway, cor. TenTH St., NEW YORK; 
84 & 86 State St., CHIGAGO; 
17 Souts Firru St., ST. LOUIS. 


HERMANN COHEN, 
Nos. 2 and 2 Bowery, N. Y. 
IMPORTER OF 


FINE OLIVE OIL. 


AND FRENCH CA! 


IN CASES NS 
FOR HOTELS, RESTAURANTS, AND FAMILY USE. 








room for swimming purposes.—JV. V. Herald. 

WHEN Barnum’s Zulus signed a paper to 
travel with the ‘greatest show” during the 
season, a clause was inserted in the contract 
which permits them to return to their respect- 
ive homes in November to vote for President. 
—WNorristown Herald. 

OLD GENTLEMAN to solitary swell in Fifth 
Avenue — “‘ Not gone to Europe, Gus, my 
boy?” S.S.—‘‘Aw no. Fact is, that as every- 
body has gone, don’t you gnaw, I thought I’d 
stay at home and represent the awistocracy.”— 
New York Commercial. 

WHEN a man fails to laugh at one of the King 
of Burmah’s jokes, he is knocked down and 
traveled over and strewed about. And it’s a 
great blessing that the king’s jokes are always 
so funny that nobody ever seems able to help 
laughing at them.—Boston Post. 

HoraTIo SEYMOuR says he is too feeble to be 
a candidate, It is strongly suspected that Mr. 
Seymour doesn’t know that there are patent 
medicines in the market warranted to make the 
weakest man stronger and more rugged than 
Limburger cheese.— Phila, Krontkle- Herald. 

WILL somebody please inform us why a 
young lady who modestly shrinks from sitting 
on the front stoop with a young man’s arm en- 
circling her waist, will whirl around a brilliantly 
lighted ball-room for hours at a time and let a 
fellow hug her to his heart’s content >—Z/mira 
Sunday News. 

A Kentucky girl says when she dies she de- 
sires to have tobacco planted over her grave, 
that the weed, nourished by her body, may be 
chewed by her bereaved lovers. She must be 
a sister to the West Point graduate who wanted 
a gum-tree planted over his last resting-place, 
where the Vassar girls might come in the even- 
ing and take a chaw. —JV. FV. Com, Advertiser. 

Mr. Erastus Brooks, of the New York 
Express, will start the school in journalism at 
Cornell University with a course of lectures on 
the subject. ‘ First class in journalism, stand 
up. What is the chief working material of the 
American paragrapher?” ‘The student will be 
expected to answer: ‘‘ The mule, the goat, the 
bent pin, the mother-in-law, corset, and paste- 
pot and scissors.” ‘‘ Correct— give an ex- 
ample.” Student—‘“ A man once examined 
the hind leg of a mu—” But we forbear.— 
Norristown Herald. ; 





For close confinement. want of air, sedentary habits and brain 
and nerve-tire, trust in Hop Bitters. 


HOTEL BRIGHTON, 


Coney Island, 
Jo cae Sete 9 


NOW OPEN. 


WALKING CANES. 


ANUFACTURED BY 
PETER J. SCHMALTZ, 564 Broadway, N. Y. 
WHOLESALE AND RETAIL. 
All the latest European styles constantly on hand. 
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*: not adulterate their stews and lemonades, but , 
they give the oysters and lemon seeds enough 1,3 & 5 MARION ST., N. Y. 


MANUFACTURER 
OF ALL KINDS OF MOULDINGS, 
for LOOKING -GLASSES, PICTURE FRAMES, WINDOW 
CORNICES, HOUSE DECORATIONS and RAILWAY CARS, 
also MANTLE and PIER MIRRORS. 
Wholesale and Retail, 


PICTURE FRAMING A SPECIALTY. 


ESTERBROOK’S *Pens 








Popular Nos.: 14, 048, 130, 333, 161. 


For Sale by all Stationers. 
THE ESTERBROOK STEEL PEN CO., 
Works, Camden, N. J. 26 John Street, New York. 


JOSEPH GILLOTTS 
Sy Bd aN ES 


CLOBYrALL DEALERS THroucHour Ine WORLD 
GOLD MEDAL PARIS EXPO SITION-1878. 














Wholesale Agents for the sale of this Brand, in 


Atlanta, Ga., Beerman & Kuhrt. 
Austin, Tex., Goldstel Philip 
Bay ny Mich., L. 8. Coman, 

Boston Mass., Geo. O. Smith. 


Louisville, Ky., Gens Bros. 
Memphis, Tenn., M. &. Cohn & Co, 
Milwaukee, Wis., Ball & Govdrich, 
Milwaukee Wis., Geo. Wright & Bro. 
Buffalo, N. Y., 8. Levyn. Minneapolis, Minn,, B.C, ell & Co. 
Burlington, Vt., Chas. E. Miner. Montgomery, Ala., Jos. Jonas. 
Charleston, 8. G., Mantoue & Co. Nahville, Tenn., Rosenhelm & Bro. 
Chicago, ils., "Reid, Murdoch &]| New Orleans, La., 0. B. Block & Co, 
sher. Norfolk, Va., J. Morits. 
Chicago, llls., Thorwart & Roehling. | Omaha, Neb., Meyer & Raapke. 
Columbus, 0., I. N. Howle. Pittsburgh, Pa., Shas. T. ner. 
mver, Col., Abel Bros. uincy, His., 8. Kingsbaker & Bro. 
Detroit, Mich., M. L. Wagner. ramento, Cal., Lindley & Co. 
Evansville, Ind., Geo. Lennert. San Francisco, Cal., Wellman, Peck 
Flint, Mich., 8. N. Androus. & Co. 
Fort Wayne, Ind., R. Mergel. Savannah, Ga., M. Ferst & Co, 
Indianapolis, Ind., Lefevre Bros. Selma, Ala., A. Kayser. 
Kansas Cit; , Mo., J.P.Campbell & Co. | St. Joseph Mo., Meyer & Meyers. 
La Crosse, Wis., C. B. Solberg. St. Louis, Mo., Greensfelder Bros, 
Lawrence, Kan., R. W. Ludington. Toledo, 0., W. 8. Isherwood & So: 
Leavenworth, Kan., Rohlfing & Co. ! Vicksburg, Miss., D. Rice & Co. 











ARTISTIC CUTTING. 





GRAND SPRING OPENING. 


ARNHEIM, THE TAILOR, 
190 & i92 BOWERY, 





4a- Samples, Rules for Measurement and Fashion Plate sent on application. 


PUCK’S NEW SUMMER BOOK 


IS IN COURSE OF PREPARATION. 


Cor. of Spring St. NEW YORK. 
Tmposted Gassimere Balter'te Gokee;....7.. 2. Slabe The Public will kindly Lubricate the Corners of its Mouth, and 


Prepare to Smile. 
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Waldstein, Expert Optician, 


known in Vienna, Paris, St. Petersb and London for up- 
wards of a Cate , and in New York for fo: —, 
Eyes fitted wi ” suitable glasses. Consultation, 
correspondence solicited from those, whose a is t. 
Only the finest Optical Goods kept on S' which the Public 
are respectfully invited to inspect. 


WALDSTEIN, 
41 Union Square, Cor. Broadway and 17. Str. 


OTTO ZAHN, 


(Lats wirh ADAM ZAHN,) 


FLORAL DEPOT 


No. 251 GRAND STREET. 
Bet. Bowery & Chrystie Str. 
(MaAmmMoTH BASEMENT.) 


TOE. TIE IZ, 
Pamphlet and Book Binder, 


No. 51 BEEKMAN STREET. 


Pamphlet binding of every description, and Pass books for banks 
a specialty.—Personal attention to everything entrusted to my care 


Schmitt & Keehne, Central Park Brewery 


BOTTLING ‘COMPANY. 


Brewery, Bottling Department and 
Office 159—165 East soth Street. Ice- 
house and Rock-vaults, 56th and Ag7h 
Street, Ave. A, and East River, 


BOHEMIAN- AND LAGER-BEER 


The finest Beer for family use. The best Shipping Beer in bottles, 
warranted to keep in any climate for months and years. 


MANHATTAN BREWERY, 


942-944 Ninth Avenue. 
BOTTLING DEPARTMENT, 
946 Ninth Avenue, New York. 
MICHAEL GROH, 


Manager. 


JOHN A. DODGE & CO., 


BANKERS AND STOCK BROKERS, 
12 WALL ST., NEW YORK. 


and 





NEW YORK. 


























Buy and carry Stocks on 3to 5 per cent. margin, and execute 
orders for Stock Privilege Contracts at favorab'e rates. Full in- 


formation on all matters relating to Stock speculation furnished 
on oe Weekly Report of movements in the Stock market 
sent free 





‘The Holman Pad and Auxiliaries 
have effected more cures, made more 
friends, and grown faster in favor than all 
the world’s treatment combined. 

Do be persuaded to try it. 

Kept by all druggists. 

For full treatment call at 

862 Broadway, above 17th St. 








Beware of Imitations and Counterfeits. 


TAPE WORM. 


INFALLIBLY CURED with two spoons of medicine in two or 
three hours. For particulars address with stamp to 


H. EICKHORN, No. 4 St. Marks Place, New York. 


“sors RHEUMATISM 


Gout or Gravel. embers er’s harmless Salicylates (their purity 
being controlled as enforce ey French laws, by the Paris Board of 
Pharmacy) relieve at once, cure within four days. Box $1.00, 
tage » has red seal trade mark and signature of agent 
ware of London Counterfeits and home-made imitations. Send 
stamp for pamphlet. L. Parts,’ Gen. Agent for the — States, 
102 West 14th Street, Th ofr 
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with perfect comfort, night and day, 
retaining rupture under the hardest 
exercise or severest strain. Sold at 
pone reduced prices, and sent by 
~ 
8 
683 Barodway, New York. 
ABERLE’S NEW THEATRE, 
8th St., bet. 4th Ave. and Broadway. 
The summer theatre of the city, The sensational drama 


THE BEST TRUSS EVER MADE. 

. The genuine Elastic Truss fs worn 
| ELAS r > 0 
TRE 

N mail to all parts of the country. 

Send for full descriptive circular to 
N, Y. ELASTIC TRUSS CO., ' 
JACK HARKAWAY. 

Wonderful tight-rope exhibition and an olio of 40 new artists. 
e@ MATINEES TUESDAY, THURSDAY AND SATURDAY. 








Established 1838. 


papa et creed 


Importers, Manufacturers and Dealers in 
Watches, Diamonds, Jewelry, 
Solid Silver & Plated ae 
363 CANAL STREET, 
Betw. Bargains in every &., NEW YORE. 
ains in every department. 
‘atch Stem Win 
it ln Siem Wink 








“The largest assortment of Jewelry at lowest 


crery de ory eaciton neatly executed. 
oO. ‘O ANY PART OF THE U.S. 


Send for Price List. 


NICOLL, The Tailor, 


620 Broadway, near Houston St., 


139 to 151 Bowery, N. Y. 
a@ Branches in all the principal Cities.-@ 


SPRING SUITINGS. 
SPRING WOOLENS. 


Pants to order......... $1to $10. 
Suits to order..........815 to $40. 
Spring Overcoats from $15 upwards, 


Samples with instructions for self-measurement sent free to 
every part of the United States. 


ELECTRIC LIGHTS, TELEPHONE, STEAM MACHINERY, 
ALL LATEST IMPROVEMENTS. 


Goons SENT c. 








OTTO DENECKE, 


MANUFACTURER OF 


Mattresses & Spring Beds, 


DOWNS & FEATHERS, 


Blankets, Comfortables, 
No. 89 BOWERY, N. Y. 








FOR 
Old Newspapers, Books, Pamphlets, Rags, _ and 
Bagging, Copper, Brass, Lead, Zinc, Pewter, Type Me- 
tal, Electrotype Plates, Stereotype Plates, Tin Foil, Tea 


Lead, and Old Metal of every description. 
Orders by Mail punctually attended to. 


Will send to any part of the City or suburbs 


STOCKWELL, 





25 Ann Street, N. Y. 








- 
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porcelain 





THE FAMOUS 


Vienna Cofiee Pot. 


Beautifully finished, of burnished brass, with burnished brass bow, 


base, porcelain handles to lamp and extinguisher, porcelain knob 


on cover and spout, and one brass and one glass cover. 


IMPORTED FROM VIENNA ONLY BY US. 


PRICE. SIZE. PRICE. 
ccccssoeeseosunened $5.co ee 
cevcsesess seceeseses 5-78 BOF £ncwscsevsesescccoscs SEQ0 
eeccccccccccece coccee 6.93 BB. © consescosecosesesoose EQS 
iabetecstesesonsusews 8.79 The Trade supplied. 


EDWARD D. BASSFORD, 


HOUSE FURNISHING STORES, 


China, Glass, Cutlery. Silverware, 


Cooking Utensils, Woodenware and Refrigerator: 


1, 2, 3, 12, 13, 15, 16 and 17 Cooper Institute, N. Y. City. 





BRAIN AND NERVE FOOD. 
VITALIZED PHOSPHITES. 


Comrosep or THE Nerve-Givinc PRINCIPLES OF THE Ox Brain AND Wueat Germ, 
Physicians have prescribed 200,000 packages in all forms of nervous complaints and impared vitality. Nervous exhaustion brought 


bodily or mental growth of children. 


on by worry, disease or overwork is soon relieved and vitality restored by this pleasant remedy. 
y 


It gives new life in the deficient 


F. CROSBY, 666 Sixth Avenue, N, Y. Forsale by Druggists or mail, $1. 
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GENTLEMEN’S DEPARTMENT. 


For Underwear, Dress and Negligée Shirts, 
Bathing Suits, Bath Sheets and Robes, Pajamas 
in Silk and Cheviot, Flannel Boating and Tra- 
veling Shirts, Steamer Rugs, Hosiery, Lap Ro- 
bes in Linen and Cloth. Also, an unequalled 
stock of Neck Dressings of the latest London 
and Paris mode, 


Broadway & 19th Street. 


Arnold, Uouste 


& CO. 
LADIES’ HOSIERY DEPARTMENT. 


_—- 


Lisle Thread, Plain,.. Embroidered and Ribbed 
and Vertical Silk Stripes, in new Shades. Also, 
Solid Colors in Genuine Balbriggan Hose. 


Broadway & 19th Street. 


ATH, GOnSta 


& CoO. 


Parasols for Dress, Carriage and Coaching, in 
every variety of Mounting and Trimming. Also, 
a fine stock of Foreign and Domestic Sun and 
Rain Umbrellas, of the best makers. 


Broadway & 19th Street. 


LAWN TENNIS 
ARCHERY. 


Call and see the celebrated 
Punch BRacquett, far better for 
half volley and pick up than 
any other bat. 


SPECIAL RATES TO CLURS. 


HALL, NICOLL & GRANBERY 


Successors to 
Schuyler, Hartley & Graham, 
20 and 22 JOHN 8ST, 





























So near and yet so far—Blaine’s first term 
and Grant’s third term.— Boston Post. 

“‘T ALLEE time Plublican allee time. Dlem- 
oclat say: Plublican got bloody shlirt. China- 
man votee allee same Plublican and glet job 
washee shlirt. Tlen cent.”—Brooklyn Eagle. 

THE gentleman whom Mr. Gilmore brought 
from Europe to play the euphoniumtrombone 
will give one blast and there will be a cry for 
the ‘‘anthem” again.— New Haven Register. 

It is said the shirt worn by Charles I. on his 
execution is preserved at Ashburnham. place, 
in England. Inthe hands of Blaine it would 
be a:priceless treasure.—New Orleans Picayune, 

THE Pall Mail Gazette says suicide is rapidiy 
increasing in England. It. is not surprising. 
Mrs. Woodhull is lecturing there, and five al- 
leged comic weeklies are published in London. 
— Norristown Herald, 

THE shirt worn by Charles I. is now on exhi- 
bition in England. The fact that all the but- 
tons are in their proper places, and none of 
them dangling by a single thread, shows that 
Charles had a very careful wife. And we infer 
also that Mr. Charles I. had another shirt. He 
was not the sort of man to lie in bed until his 





shirt was washed and _ ironed. —- JVorristown 
Herald. 
1880 JONES 1840 


CHOICE SUMMER GOODS 


35 DIFFERENT DEPARTMENTS 


OF NOVELTIES AT POPULAR PRICES. 


SUITS & CLOAKS. 








a HOUSEFURN’G | GOODS. 


BOYS’ SUITS. * GLASSWARE. 
DRESS GOODS. * SILVERWARE. 
LINENS. * * CROCKERY. 
gs aye CRO 
SILKS. CHINA. 


~* JONES *, 
% * 


* Eighth Avenue Eighth Avenue te 
AND 
* Nineteenth Street. Nineteenth Street. * 











* * 
*, JONES ,* 
SHOES. %¥%€ % = Lacks 
careeTs. * GLOVES. 
UPHOLSTERY. *. * HOSIERY. 
FURNITURE. * x MILLINERY. 
DOMESTICS. 3% Gawrs’ Furntsnme Goons. 











Personal and Housekeeping Outfits furnished. 
Samples sent free. 





» 


[LHELMS-QUE]] 


IMPORTED 


NATURAL MINERAL WATER 


FOR SALE EVERYWHERE. 





PUCK ON WHEELS! 





b, nlley & 3 


GRAND & ALLEN STS., N. Y. 


HOSIERY. 


eS and GENT’S UNDERWEAR, 20c., 25c., 350., 50c.; 
RY FI 


LADIES’ LISLE HOSIERY; at $1; REGULAR PRICE, $2. 


FIVE LOTS GENT’S HALF HOSE. 


PLEASE EXAMINE—12}{c., 18c., 25c., 32c., 38c, 


UNLAUNDRIED SHIRTS AT 65c. 





a. TRIMMINGS, FRINGES, BUTTONS, PASSEMENTE- 
» ae, 


LACE MITTS. 


MARGUERITE COLORS, SHORT, 75c.: LONG, 89c. 
RIBBED HAND, OPEN LACE TOP, 90c., ALL SILK. 








THE PRINCESS MITT, ALL COLORS, 850., SILK. 


BLACK HAND-MADE SILK MITTS. 


SHORT, 25c., 35c., 50c., 75c., $1, UP. 
LONG, 50c , "75e., 95c. eo #1, $i. 15, UP. 





COTTON MITTS, FULL LENGTH, 25c. 


LISLE GAUZE MITTS, 


BLACK GRENADINES... 


60 PIECES IRON FRAME, FINE MESH, 
at 12}, CTS., FORMER PRICE 50 OTS. 
VERY BEST, ALL WOOL AND SILKE, 


MEXICAINES BROCADES, 


RESEILLES AND LACE STRIPES, only 48 CTS. 


FULL LINES, 45c,, 65c.. 850, 








45 PIECES MAGNIFICENT QUALITY 


DAMASSE GRENADINES, 


ALL STYLES, 50 OTS. 


100 PIECES MORE 


ALL WOOL BUNTING, 
DARK COLORS, AT 17 CENTS. 


18 PIECES 48-INCH ALL WOOL DRAB 


SEASIDE AND MOUNTAIN SUITING. 


8744 CENTS, REDUCED FROM 60 CENTS. e 





EDW. RIDLEY & SONS, 


309, 311, 811% Grand St., 
56, 58, 60, 62, 64, 66, 68 and 70 ALLEN STREET. 





“Puck” Liliputian Safely Razor 


IS WARRANTED 


To Shave Clean 
WITHOUT 
CUTTING THE SKIN 


H. B. CLAFLIN & C0, 
140 Church St., 
NEW YORK, 
Sore AGENTS FOR THE 
Unirep STartss. 


John Heitner, Patentet, 


1298 Broadway,N. Y. 








Numbers 9.and 14 of Puck will be bought at this 
office, 21 & 23 Warren St., at 25 Cts. per copy} 
and No. 26 at 60 CENTS per copy. 

pqy In sending copies by mail please roll lengthwise. 
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e 
Prick FATHER :—‘‘ Heaven save 
Sunday Literature of this age?” 


us! -Iqthis the 





K B ys L 


Hussanp:—* You may read the ‘Religious Fraud’ or the ‘Sunday 
Bladder,’ my dear, but.do not look at the advertisements.” 


A 


Puck :—“ It is about time this thing was punctured!” 
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